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*. Worthy is the Lamb chav was Slaih 
to receive-Power, and Rithes,and Wat: 
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Let Heaven and Earth Praiſe Hi, 
"iy et, Szints'and Angels poiſe Him-*:.. 

{ "Let Gods Holy Church throug] 
allthe World Praiſe Him, Leta 
7 © Tribes: ws the Earth 
Let, Time Praiſe Him; 
—_ ps im, Let our Lipsand 
-l our Lives praiſe Him,. Let our. Souts. 
' praiſe lim ; © And O'maythey, be'a Prilſe 
-fothe Kichos of His Grace for Ever } 
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Songs of Praiſe to Almighty 'God, 


upon ſeveral Occafions,” 
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I. A General Song of Praiſe to Almighty God. 
Cx.) 


OW ſhall Sing tharMajelty, .. 
Which |Angels do adinire ?* © 


Let Duft in Duft and Silence lie, 
_ , Sing, ye Heav'aly Quire.. | 
Thou Cds of Fob fands ſtand Atound 
Thy Throne, O Gog, moſt High ; 
Ten Thouſand times Ten Thouſand ſound 
Thy Praiſe; Bur who am I*?* 
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Thy Brightneſs unto them appea 
Whilſt I thy-F6otfteps $9 's | 

A Sound of God comes to my Ears ; - 
But they betiold-thy Pace. /, | 

They Sing; becauſe thou art their Sun, 
Lord, {ends Beam-on me ; 

For where Heav his but once begun 

- There Hallelujahs be. 
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m=_ ſhall ISin and bara, = TITER 
With that eſtial 'FEs, IIS 
' I ſhall Tfear, be dark an cold, EEK | 


—With all my Fire and Eight:— 


whentho u doft. accept their Gold, . 
Ev Frelfirs up my Mie 
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"Thou art. a = hour oak k or 


A Sun without a Sp hear, / ety 1 
- Thy Timeis MV; An overmore, ny | 
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How good art thou whoſeGoodneſs is 

- Our Parent Nurſe agd Guide; ST: 
Whoſe Streams do water Paradiſe 
3 . Thi CS oct 
IR ine U an ine Nether Spr1 
0. Make fork thy Worlds'to: thrive. oge 
=» \ \ Under thy warm. and ſheltri 

| >; you a two Broodsa 
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Thy Arid of Might, moſt m 

Both Rocks _—_ Hearts d rok. 
My God, | thou canft do every! 

But what would ſhew thee wal 
Thou canſt not Croſs thy ſelf, or be 
Leſs then thy ſelf, or poor; © 
But whatſoever pleaſeth Thee, 

That canſt thou do, and more. 


(9) _ 
Who would not fear. thy Searching Eye, 
Witneſs to all char? Strue?. 
Dark Hell and deep H p Hypo nie. 
Lie plain beforexts View,.;: 
— and _ Os bor th ey 
Knowledge doth Elpy, 4 
Whar unborn For are to 3 H , ws. 
Is done before thine Eye. CY 


CEOVE 
Thy Wiſdom, whichboth makes and tends, 
We ever much'Adiflire. -, © 
Creation all our Wit Tranſcends:;," 6 
Redemption riſes Higher. |, '- -- 
Thy Wiſdom guides' fra) d Sinners home, 
*Twill make the dead World riſe, FN ow 
And bring thoſe Priſoners to their Doom.  . -., 
00 Paths are Myſteries. A 
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(2) .. 
Great is thy Truth; and ſhall prevail 
' To Unbelievers ſhame.* 
Thy Truth and Years do never fail ; 
Thou ever art the ſame. 
_ _Unbehlief isa Raging wave, 
Daſhing againſt a Rock. 
 . If Goddothnot his [/rae/Save, 
= Then let Egyptians mock. 


: ( 10 ) 
E Moſt Pure and Holy are thine Eyes, 
IF Moit. Holy 1s 'thy Name, 
Thy Saints, and Laws, and Penalties, 
'__ Thy Holinefs proclaim. © 
This isthe Devils ſcourge and ſting, 
C This 4s the Angels Song, 
- *- Who Holy, Holy, Holy Sing, 

-_ _ In Heavenly Cznaan's Tongue. 


| >( 1x ) 
- * Mercy, that ſhining Attribute, | 
. _ © The Sinners Hope and Plea ! 
+ , Huge Hoſts gf Sins in their Purſuit 
_  Aredrown'd in thy Read Sca, 
'  _ Mercy is Gods Mcmorial, 
 .*,-, -Andin all Ages prais'd, 
WS: My God, thine only Son did fall, 
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| ( 12. ) | 
Thy bright Back-parts, O God of Grace, 

I Humbly here Adore. 
Shew me thy Glory. and thy Face, Wy 
| ThatI may praiſe Thee more. RN 
Since none can ſee thy Face and live, ' © 

For me to die is beſt, * __ EF 
| Through Fordas'sftreams who would not dive 
To Land at Canaar's Reſt ? 


Another. 


| | I. | 
Wi thall I Render to my God, 
For all his Gifts to Me ? FIN 
Sing Heav*n and Earth, rejoyce and praiſe - 
His Glorious Majefty. | 
Bright Cherubims, fweet Seraphims, 
Praiſe Him with all your might. 
Praiſe, praiſe Him all ye Hoſts of Heay?n, 
Praiſe him ye Saints in Light. 


fy 
Ye bleſſed Patriachs praiſe the Lord, 
For his Firſt-Fruits are ye 
| Bleſs'd Prophets who dreamt here of God, 
Praiſe Him, whom now you ſee. 
Offer to God ye glorious Prieſts 
Your Sacrifice of Praiſe ; | 
| Sweet Pſalmifts, now your Hearts are Fixt, 
|. Your tunefvl Voices faiſe, 
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Zo 
Yet twelve Apoſtles of the Lamb, 
Who here proclaim*d your King, 
And FilPd this World with holy Sounds, 
' Loud Hallelujahs Sing. . 
Triumphant Martyrs ye did Fight, 
And Fighting ye di al 0 
And d falling x e took up a Crown : 


im who | CY you al... 


Praiſe praiſe Him, all ye ſaved Ones, 
From whom Salvation came; 

Praiſe Him that Sits upon the Throne, 
And Praiſe the Glorious Lamb. _ 

Praiſe, praiſe him, all ye Saints below, 
Praiſe him both Eaſt and Weſt : _- 

- Praiſe him, all ye Baptized Lands, 
Praile whom you have Profeſs'd 


$* 
O Praiſe Him, all ye Crowned Heads, 
That own the Chriſtian Name - 
" Praiſe Him, whois the King of Kings, 
| | Raiſe and Enlargehis Fame. 
Praiſe Him, all Chriftian Magiſtrates, 
_... Gain Credit to his Ways - 
Praiſe Him, ye Miniſters of God, 
Teach Others Hom, to Praiſe. 


Rs Him our .F Ld Chriſtian Ie, 
aiſe Him wit WG ee 
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- Praiſe Him, my Friends and Kindred all, 
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£ TER t every. Trihs _ 
"Be | tanght to Praiſe the Lord, 


O Praiſe Him allyour days, 
My Mind and Heart,”-my Lip and Life - 
fo to advance his Praiſe, "i ih | 


To 1 
O Let me oraiſe thee, whilh Clint © a 
And praiſe thee,. when I dye, - A 3 
And praiſe thee, when I riſe again, 4 
And to Eternity, 
Praiſe Father,, Son and Holy Ghoſt 1 
The Father ſent his $6n. 29412 
The Son ſends forth the Holy G Ghoſt, 
For Mens Salvation. © _. 
«, CY - | \-#-oanh 
My "HE depths of Endleſs Love 
One Admirations: raiſe, . 
My God, thy Name exalted is 
Far above all our praiſe, 


II. 4 Song of hs = Creation, 


4 
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Hou walk; OG a: and thou waſt Bleft 

Before the World begun ; E 

Of thine Eternity poſlſeft, 5 

E Ore rk Gla by did Aon. ES = 

T hou needeſt none £ to Sing, Ft 
_ As ifthy Joy ad Fade 
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"Thou chuld't x ovtig made.” Shang 


ben Goa,” PEG Thee, 9 


Thy Gad-Head to declare. 


And what thy Goodneſs did decree 


. Thy Greatnels did prepare. 
Thou ſpak*it,and Heaven and Earth A 
And Anfwer'd tothy-Call ; 


heard, 
Whick1 is the Crearures' 4 L L. 


As if their Makers Voice they 


Thou ſpalft the Word, m6 mighty Lord, 
ord went forth. with. Speed, 
Thy Wil,*O'Lord, it was thy Word. 


Thy W 


Thy Word it was thy Teed. 
'Thou br ought'ſt. torth. _. from the "_ 
And Ev# out of his Side, * ” 


made the Earth Wag, 


Thy Bleſſings 
With the Two multiply 4 


4. 
; Thoſe three great Leaves, Heaven,Sea &;Land, 
-*- Thy Name in Figures fhew, 


Irvtes feel the Bounty. of thy Hand, 


I my Maker know. 


$60 d not 1 


here thy Seryant,be. + 
bers ? . - 


{Whole Creatures ſerve me 
Lord, ynthy Gre ſhould x fear: bur T. 


Creatures X Teak? - _— 
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.ppear'd 
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To 0 cn Lord hee Ts | 
Tae Maker of my Tongue ! 

Lo !other Lords would Seize on Mey 
But I to Thee belong. +. 119514 4D: 

As Waters haſte unto their Sea, .'-- , : 11.7 
And Earth unto its Earth ; 

So let my Soul retura to Thee, _ Ft 
From whom had 1 ne Himth.. (gig 1H, 

pe 6. 

But ah* Him, fallen in the N ight, 

f And cannot come to Thee. 

| Yet ſpeak the Word, Let here be Light ;' ; 
It {hall Enlighten me. 

And let thy V Yard, moſt Mighty Lord, 
Thy Fallen Creature raiſe, 

0 —_ me o're again, and I 

Shall Sing my Makers praile. 


; IV. 4 Song of Praiſe for O90 


Hou Ford who raiſe! & Heaven and =. 
Doſt make thy Building ſtand, ._ .. . 
The V Veight whereof doth wholly Reſt 
On thy Almighty Hand. | 
Should*ſt thou SS draw thy Hapd of wight, 
The Earth would quit its place. 
The ſhining Heovia would vaniſh "ORE s 
Ip meer emptyS OY 
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Which firſt the Cask did Fill ; 
So Feeble Creatures hold the Scent 
.Ot their firlt nothing ſtill. 


. That boaſts his High degree ? 
Tf one poor moment he be Left, 
He Sinks, and where is He ? 


In Thee I Live and * 0 and am, 
Thou deal ſt me'out my days. . 
As thou renew*ft my Being, Lord, 
Letme renew thy praiſe. 
From thee I am, through thee I am, 
And for thee I muſt be. 
"Tis better for me to live, 
— Then not to live to thee. 


s: 4. 
.'My God, thou art my glorious Sun, 
w whoſe bright Beams I ſhine. 

As thou, Lord, ever art with Me, 
Let me beever thine. 
Thou art my living Fountain, Lord, 
' *.__ Whoſe ſtreams on me do flow. 

My ſelf I render unto thee, 

Is Chom ry {elf T owe, 
As thou, ' Lord, aTrfmortal Soul 


Fi 


- 


. #6 IEP —_— CARTS x 
. » "I. EIT? 325 , 
"RE: 4 5 FN in. a3 Po 


+ [1 mo 
s q [ Sy aL £ 
4 DP Re SF ; BIKES. 2M 2.94 
E . . . 

. þ ' 

4 e F: 
> : 

* 


, What is man, that Child of Pride 
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| Farthis thy Table, where thy Gueſts 


Immortal Thanks to T Ee. 
V. 4 Song of Praiſe for Proviſion, 


I. 
Ome, let us praiſe our Maſters Hand, 
W hich gives us daily Bread. :- - .. 
Thy Houſe, my Lord, is full of Gueſts, : 
Thy Table Richly Spread. 4 


 DodailySit and Feed. 
'Thy F=- Carves every one his part, 
And ſuffers None to need, 


i 
Naked came T into the World, 
And nothing with me brought ; 
And nothing haveT here'deſerv'd, 
Yet haveT lacked Nought. 
T do not Bleſs my Labouring Hand, 
— MyLabouring Head or Chance, 
Thy Providence, moſt Gracious God, 
Is mine Inheritance. 
3. 
Thy Bounty gives me Bread with Peace, 
_ A Tableiree from Strife. 
Thy Bleſſing is the Staffe of Bread, 
_ Whichis the Saffe of Life. _ I 
The People State in Companies, -- © 7 
' MySayiour Fed themall; + 7 
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" The Vine and Olive Braiichest too 
Are Nouriſhed by thy Care, 
. Mercies: we Eat, Mercies we drink, 
 Mercies we daily {nA | 
* Shall I repine againſt my 
: That kept me all my Aug ? 
Then let my Tongue forget to taſt, 
- Wheel it forgets to praiſe. 


AVI 4 ” Fong of Preiſe for Protein 
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qY God, my only Help and Hope, 
a My: Sg _ {ure Defence : 
rall my Gafery and my peace 
He - Providence. Fr 

daily Fayaurs of my God 
-Tcannot Sing at large. _ 

Yet let me make this Holy Boaſt: | 

> am the Alrpighrics Charge. 


. 2. 


Jin the day thou art about 

he paths wherein T tread, - 

| And; in the Night, -when I lye down, 
: Thou art about my+Bed : 

I avel thro? the aſs of pry. | 

| © Free from the Beaſts of prey. © 
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The Wolves ant Loos mouts are ; 9op', o 
The Serpents creep away: 


In Preſervation God Creates, + 400 Il F 
Delivers in No - Tf atoclh 
Lord, eve oment of m 
Is like pre ol ; | 
A thouſand Deaths I daily Kage, 
{ by many a Pit, 
"I By yes many dreadful Rocks, 
Whete Ortiers have been ſplit. 


4 
I ſee blind People with. mine Eyes, 
To Hoſpitals I walk, 
. I hearof them that cannot hear, b- 
And of the Dumb talk, + _ 
Lord, what atm that thou ſhould ft: tw. 
"Such'Favour uoto-me ?. -- We 
' My Bones and Senſes, all muſt. ay, , 
Lord, ho i is like & to Thee? _ 


Tits 4 Song of Praiſe fl Haalth, 


W.:.- 


I, 


Pound: is a Jewel dropt from Heav? 'n, By 
Which Money cannot buy, _ - 


The Life of Life, the Bodies peace 
And pleafant Harmony. Fits 
Lord whotath Turn'd my outward Man 


To ſuch a lively 64 
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Skrew 
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E- . Whill Others in-God's Priſons lie, 
©, Bound with Afli&ions Chains ; ; 

I walk at large, ſecure and free 

From Sickneſs and from Pains; 

Their Lite is Death, their Language ou, 
-- Their Meat is Juice of Galls ; - 

Their Friends, but ſtrangers; Wealth but a 
' Their Houſes Priſon-walls. 


-  Theirearneſt Cries Fe ITERS the wad 
And ſhall I filentbe? | 
> Lord, was I ſick, asf am well, 
Thou ſhould'f have heard Roi me. 
_ TheSick havenot more cauſe to Pray | 
Than T topraiſe my King. | 
Since Nature teaches thetn' to groan, 
Let Grace teach me to ſing. 


E 1 ſee my Friends; I calke my Meat, 
6 ' I'm tree for my Employ : 
= But when I do enjoy my God, , - .- 
_ ThenTmy {{ enjoy. 
" Lord, whogoft ſet me on my Feet, 
_ © Dire& me in thy ways. wg 
'0 Crown thy Gift of Health with'C 
And turn 1t to thy Praiſe. 


7 


bhp way 


« 
Ls 


VIIL. 4 Song * Proj for Fan Por, 


"Hy Bleffin Low, doth mul 
Gne 5 acob to two Bands, 
. One Perſon _ a or '- 
Which t t effing ſta "_ | 
On all my Flock botly great and ſmall | 
| & Thy Sun doth Sweetly Shine.  ''''' iN 
Thy truitful drops do.gently fall | 
On every Branch of mine... + | 


02 þor2 ©! 114 8 #7 

Thy Blefli made the Thaw, togrow.; 2 23. : 

And Maltieudes werg Fed, 

My Houſe is: Filld and;Feaſted too.! 

ws 7 IS an Houſe of Breads: 
How can I hear my Children Siog,: - ih 

And not Sing unto thee; (1 ds 3 
Since they Jad. News from Heav'n do bring, EE, 

- My Ge muſt hear from. ETA IT'< 7 


» f 
a + 


b 


Mine Olive Branches and my Vine 
_ Thrive by my Tables Side, 

Whilſt others wither! arid ietline, 13 2014 2 
who in Deaths Shade abide. "1.27. 
With Cov*ngnt-Blood:my: Poſts aroRad, | | 

*Tis on my Lintle;forind;: -. 
And Lo ! the Line or: Searlet Thread. 
Ison my window bound;; : 
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'Tis not, my God, my {elf alone, 

But mine, to Thee Fowe. 
Thou. mad*ſt me' many; out of one, 

So let thy Praiſesgrow. 
Whatever Lord 15 done'to thine; ,-- 
. . Thoucount'ſt it:done to Thee: __ 
And whatſoever*s done to mine, - || -;- 
\ _ T Count it done to Me. -— ;; 


5- 
Let me be ever good to thine, 
" Who artſo good tome !. - 
Let thyme be mine and mine be thine, 
And they twice mine ſhall be; 
Then ſhall my Houſe-a Temple be, 
ThenI and mine ſhall Sing © 
Hoſanns's to thy Majeſty, ' ' 
 __ Andpraiſe our Heavenly King. 


| Ix. 4 Song of Praiſe for good Succeſs 'in-Honeft 


airs. 


'Fo 
S not the Handof God in this ? 
Is not this End divine ? to 

| Lord of Sffcceſs, Thee will I blefs, / -- 
Who on my paths do*ſt thine. * '' 
I Reap the Fruit of Gods Deſign, - 

By Him it was forſeen. AR, EG 

, He 


He thought of this as well as I, 
Or it had never been. 


2, 
I Blindly gueſsd, bat he-foreknew, 
I wiſhd, he did Command. 


' Wherefore I praiſe his careful Eye 
| And his Unerring Hand. 
The Bow is drawn by feeble Arms, 
1 Aim taken in the Dark. 
A Providential Hand doth Guide 
| TheArrow tothe 7 


q Except the Lord the Giry keep, 
"The Watchman will be ſlain... 
| Except the Lord do, Build the Houſe | 
| The Builder Build-in vain. 
| Buildings are Babe/s, Cities Heaps,. . 
| When thou ſend t Curſe or Flanks. 
| And labouring Heads that promile Fruit 
| Oftbring forth Wind. and Shame. 


> ow 


But thou haſt GIFs - my AQions, Lord, 
| * With good Succeſs tq day. 
. | This Crown rogether with my ſelf... 
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At thybleſt Feet I lay. | 6 EDS: | 


| Lord who art pleas'd to proſper Me; | 

| To bleſs me in my ways. 2 
Proſper my weak endeavouring Heart. 

+ | Which Aimeth at thy praiſe. 


: C X.4 
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X. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Morning. [ 


I 


Y God was with me all this Night, 
3 And gave Me ſweet Repofe ; 
My God did watcheven whilſt I flept, 
Or I hadnever Roſe. 
How many groan'd and wiſh'd for Sleep, 
Until they wiſh*d for day. 0 
Meaſuring flow Hours with their quick pains, | 
Whilſt I ſecurely lay ! [9 


2. 

Whilſt T did ſleep all dangers ſlept ; 4-1 

' No Thieves did me affright, [ 

Thoſe Evening Wolves, thoſe Beaſts of prey 5 A 
_ Diſturbers of the Night. 

No Raging Flames nor ſtorms did Rend A 

The Houſe that IT was in. Wh 
T heard no dreadful Cries without, $1 
\ - Nodoleful Groans within. |'D 


| 3; 
 _ What Terrours have T*Scap'd this Night, |. 


Which haveonOthersFell, M 
- . _ My Body might have ſlept its laſt, _ 

-- - My Soul have wak'd in Hell.  ®S T! 

Sweet Reſt hath gain'dthat Strength to Me, | Tt 

W hich Labour did Devour. 

My Body was in weakneſs Sowg, = 


But it is Raig'd in power. | 
Lord | * 


| to Almighty God. 19 
| | 4s 
Lord, for the Mercies of the Night, 

My humble Thanks I pay. 
\ And unto Thee T dedicate 

The firſt Fruits of the day. 

|. Let this day praiſe Thee, O my God. 
q*+ Ando let all my days. 
And © let mine Eternal day, 
2 | @ Be thine Eternal praiſe. 


= T4 


AM. Song of Praiſe for the Evening, 


| | 
| JOw from the Altar of my Heart, 
,1% Let Incenſe Flames ariſe, 
7 VAMGR me, Lord, to offer us. 
Mine Evening Sacrifice, 
Awake, my Love; Awake, my Joy ; 

| - Awake my Heart and Tongue. 

' Sleep not when Mercies loudly call ; 
| Break forth into a Song. 


2. 
| Man's Life*s a Book of Hiſtory, 
The Leaves thereof are days. 
The Letters Mercies cloſely Joyn'd, 
| The Title is thy Praiſe, 
This day God was my Sun and Shield, 
My Keeper and my Guide, 
His care was on my Fra:Ity ſhown, 
4 | "His Mercies mu wa: fo WT, 
| ;4 Mi» 


. Minutes and Mercies multiply*d 
Have made upall this day, 

Minutes came quick but Mercies were 

| More Fleet and tree than they. 

New time, new Favours and new Joys 
Do a new .Song require. FEST 

Till I ſhall praiſe Thee as I would, 
Accept my Hearts deſire. tak 


4+ 

Lordof my Time, whoſe Hand hath Set 
New Time upon my Score, 

Then {hall I praiſe for all my Time, 


W hen Time ſhall be no more. | 


XII. A Song of Praiſe for the Birth of Chriſt. 


TEN r. 
A Way dark thoughts. :Awake, my Joy. 
Awake,. my Glory, Sing, : 

Sing Songs to Celebrate the Birth 1252 
Of Jacobs Godand King. - whe 

O happy Night, that brought forth Light, 
Which makes rhe Blind to ſee ! | 

_ The daySpring from on High came down + 
To Chear and Viſit Thee. | 


a. | 

The waketul Shepherds near their Flocks, - | 
Were watching for the Morn. 

But better Ngws from Heav'n was brought, - 

Your Saviour is Born, © In 
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6 t to Almighty God... 2” © 


In Bethlem-Town the Infant Lies 
Within a place obſcure. 

O Little Berhlems; ;poor in walls, 
But Rich in Furniture : s 


; $o 
Since Heaven is now come down to Earth, 
Hither the Angels Fly. 


} Heark how the cavenly Quire doth Sing, 


| Glory toGod 04 High. 
dc @he News is Spread; the Church is glad, 


Simeon, O'rcome with Joy, 


| | Sings with the Infant in his Arms, 


Now let thy Servant T 


| 


_ ; 


'' Do Heaven an 


- | Wiſe Men from far beti.ld the Star, 


Which was their faithful Guide, 
Until it pointed-forth the Babe, 
And him the if glorified, 
Earth Rejoyce anc Sing, 
Shall we our Chriſt deny ? 
He's Born for us, and we tor Him, 
Glory to God on High, 


XII. 4 Song of Praiſe for Chriſt. | 


ALY 2 
'V E found the Pearl 0 ns price... 
My Heart doth Sing fo fy {tk 
And Sing I muſt. 4 Chriſt I have. 
f what a Chriſt have I ! 


C 3 _ Chriſt 


nr on, EH 


A 


ia Chriſtis 1 the Way: y, Ihe Tram: ana Life. 
The Way to'God and Glory : _ 
Life to the Dead, the Truth ot Types.” / \ 


i Truth of RE Story. joint © 


Chriſt.is a Prophet , Prief and King : 

A Propher full of Light : | 
A Prggft that ſtands twixt God and Man. 
Cing that Rules with'Might. 
Fs Manhood is a Temple, where, Gy 
4 | Altar, God _ Reſt. "TN 


#y: Chriſt, He is the Lord of Sock 
." e is the Kin of Kings. 
He&'iis the Sun of Rightconſnels. 
With Healing in His Wings 
My: Chriſt, He is the Tree 0 Life 
Which: inGod's Garden grows, 
* Whoſe Fruits do Feed, whoſe Leaves do Heal, 


My Chrift i Sharons Roſe, © 

| 
Chrift is my Meat, Chriſt i is my Driak, | C 
My Phyfick and my Health ; 'Þ 


M Pea , my Strength, my Joy, my Crown, | 
M Ghvy ad _ Walk. MM | 
Chriſt-is my | Father and my Friend, | | P, 
My Brother and my Love ; 
My Head, my Hope, my SounNllonn, W 
My Advocate above, * t 


| My Chriſt he is the Hevvi of Heaven, 
My Chriſt what ſhall I call ? 

My Chriſt is firſt, my Chriſt is laſt, 
My Chriſt is All in All. 


XIV. 4 Song of Praiſe for Redemption. 


I, 


: QvO That T had an Angels Tongue, 
|  ThatT might loudly Sing 
| The Wonders of Redeeming "10 
: To Thee my God and King. 
| But Main, whoat the Gates of Hell, 
| Did Pale and Speechleſs Lye, 
Muſt find a Tongue and Time to ſpeak, 
| Or elſe the Stones 54 cy. 


'- | Let the Redeemed of che Lord 
{ Their thankful Voices raiſe. 
| Can webe Dumb, whilſt A4n age Sing 
| Our great Redeemers Praiſe 
Come let us joyn with Nogus then, 
' Glory to Godon High 
| Peace upon Earth, Giad will to Moy, 
» | Amen, Amen, lay L 


| Poor Adam's Race fe NONE prey, 
+. | And Duſt the Serpent*s Foad. 

| We that were doom'd to be devour'd, TN 
f | Naked and Trembling ftood. C4 A * 


? 9. Thy Purencl,” Juſtice, Mig 


OO NY OY - bt 4 
- Wer Koo _— b 
A & & Ss ot LN Veg IS *s 
* þ 


A x Wit Brernal p no x: ig 

' Did helpleſs Man befriend, 
Our Help did in Gods Boſom Lie, 
And t EnCe it did deſcend. 


E Love Clothed with Humility, 


- Built here an Houſe of Clay. 


E In which it dwelr, and Reſcu'd Man; 


The Devil loſt his prey... 
The ſpightful Serpent bruis'd Chriſts Hee), 
' -- But then Chriſt brake his Head, _ 
| +96 left Him Nail'd upon the Croſs, 


On which his Blood was ſhed. x 


and etumph i in boundicks Grace, _ 

Which thus' hath ſer us free. . 
Extol with ſhouts, my ſaved Soul, 
-. Thy Saviours Love to thee. 
Give Endleſs Thanks to God and ſay, 
=. "What Love wasthis in thee, 
© That thou haſt not with-held thy Son; 
>” Thineonly Son Tram Me. .... 


"What were Ten Thoufsad Worlds to him, 
Thine Image and Delight, - 

" Had we been all caſt down.to Hell, 
' Juſtice had had its Right - 

Th Glory might have been diſtraind, 
"Gur T THE kj thould Ex rels., ©. 

ht and Tr wh, 


And Ererlaingnel? - > 3 


Thus 


| 


| 


I? 
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I. 
Thus, Lord he dreadful Attributes, 
Man might haye ſerv?d to prove : 
Thy Glorious Angels would have Sung 


a 


The Riches of thy Love. S. I 
VVeuld'ft thou have ative en 
Beſides the Angels Quire? + ©: | $% 


Millions had I'd at thy. VVord, © 
As Sparks ariſe _ Fire... - 


Mans Room had quickly been Supply'd, 
For, Lord, at thy Commiatel' 26TE 
A New Creation ſhould appear ; : 
Thy Grace could make them ſtand. 
Or would*ft thou ihew thy p Lord? ? 
Thou might'ſt have looked _ F 
On Fallen Angels, Fallen Stars, 
And not on Fallen es | 


But fallen Angels miſt be left, 
And Fallen Men muſt rife, - -- " 
' For this the Son of God" muſt Fall. : ' 
A Bloody Sacrifice; : ks nb 
| Thy Deep and Glorious Conncels; Lord, bk. 
With Trembling I Adore. \ af 109129 
Blefled, thrice ble edihe my God, 1:09 1 
Bleſſed for evermore.;;! j Lit'47 
PF f w v1 


XV. A Song of Praiſe for the Goſpel. 


LD Left be my God that I was Born, 
To hear the Joyful Sound ; 
That I was Born to be Baptiz d, 
Ard Bred on Holy Ground. 
That I was Bred where God appears, 
In tokens of his Grace; i 
The Lines are fallen unto me 
Ina moſt pleaſant place. 
2. 
I might have been a Pagan Bred, 
Orelſe a Veiled Few, 
. Or Cheated with an Alcorar 
Among a Turkiſh Crew. 
Dumb PiCtures might have been Books, 
Dark Language my Devotion, 
_ And ſoT might with blinded Eyes 
| Have drunk a deadly Potion. 


? 


5 ENS 3» 

So ina Dungeon dark as Night 1 

- I might have Spent my days, 

But thou haſt ſeat meGoſpel Light, 4 

- To thine Eternal n+, | 

” - The Sun which roſe up 4n-the Eaft. | 

; And drove their Shades away ; | 

His Healing Wings have -reach'd the Weſt 
And turn'd our Night to Day. 

» England 


' 


i 


| Bleſt be my God that Thave ſlept 


9 : 
Bt © 
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os 4. ry” 
England at firſt an Egy Eeyp! Was, > Ly 
ince that proud Bavels Slave ; . 
; At laſt a Canaan it became, 
And then my Barth it gave. 


The diſmal Night away, 
Being kept in Providenc's Womb 
To Englan®s brighteſt __ HS 


Bleſt be my God for what F > | 
My God for what I hear; 
I hs ſuch bleſſed News-fram: Heayen, - 
Nor Earth nor Hell:I fears inc rhgg 4h 
T hear my Lord. for Me was born, ;.; .. 
My Lind for Me did dye; 


My Lord for.me did Riſe again, Ti% off 
And did Aſcend on High: _ Aoi 
( 6. ) - 44 + Son 
On High he ſtands to plead my Caule, - 
And will return again, . - DE > 
And ſet-Me on a Glorious Throne, © * p< _r 


Fi we, E 
That I with Him ma y Reign, nat) te EA 
$354 Y os +, at $0 

Glory ro God the Father "þ —— 
#.. « oth &; , tot - + oo 

Glory to God the Son: 4: 40a wat 


Glory 10 Gadhbe Holy Gig. 0d 
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X'VI. 4 Song of Praiſe for « Goſpel-Miniſft - X 


"Air are the Feet whichbring che News 
Of Gladneſsunto Me ; © + 
What Happy Meſſengers arc theſe, 
Which my bleſ&'d: Eyes do ſee? 
Theſe are the Stars which God appoints 
For Guides unto my Eyes ; 


. Tolead me unto Berhlem-Town, 


Where we dear Saviour Lies. ; 


Ti are are my Gods KibeTadors, | - 
is Mind T know, : 

I Goth Angels in his lower Heav'n | 

be God's Trumperers below. 

E. neE T bir founds, the Dead ariſe, 

= ell by Adam's Hand ; 

in the Frimget ſounds, and they 

Set forth for C PANS. Land. _ 


The Servants ſpeak; bit thou, Lord, doſt 
A hearing Ear beſtow : 

They ſimite the Rock, but thou, my God, | 

' Doft make the Waters flow. o 

They ſhoot the Arrow, but thy Hand 
Doth drive the Arrow home... -- 

They call, but, Lord, thoy doſt Compel, 
And then thy Gueſts are Come. 


”. 
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As 
Angels that flie, and Worms that creep, . ,_ 
p = borh alike to Thee. Ot 
If thou mak'ft Worms thine Angels, Lord, 
They bring my God to me. 
As Sons of Thunder firft they come, - 
And I the Lightning fear; 
But then they bring me to my Home, 
And Sons of Comfort are. 


Lord, thou art in them of a Truth, 

That I might never ftray; 
The Clouds and Pillars march before, 

And ſhew me Canaars way. | 
I bleſs my God, who is my Gnide: « 

I fing 1n Sons ways. YE 
When ſhall I ſing, on S;oxs Hill 

Thane Everlaſting Praiſe ? 


XVII. 4 Song of Praiſe for Holy Baptiſm. 


&; 
Ord, what is Man, that Lump of Sin, ; 
Made up of Earth and Hell, | 
Not fit ro come within the Camp 
Where Holy Angels dwell ? 
Maa is a Leper from the Womb, 
An Ethiopian born, : 
A Traitor's Guilty Spn and Heir, I 
Werthy of pain and ſcorn: Sr 


; he 
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And doſt dio look on foch A One: 2 
Are not thine Eyes moſt pure ? 
Bur they are Eyes of Pity t00. 
Where Griefs dobeg a Cure. 

This Leper is a Loathiome Sight, 
Bur Pity caſts an Eye. | 

And bids him waſh i b- ordan's Streams, 
To Cure his Leprofie, 


* This Erhiopian Skin is hangs, 

-- And madeas white as Snow. 

When dipt in wonder-working Streams, 

” Which from Chrift's Side did flow. 

- As Adam{lept, antid from his Side 

”  AKilling Evearoſe : 

* From my pier©d Lord (that ſnitten Rock) 
. A pure m0 5 flows. 


Ah' what a Tainted RT is Man' 
©; And ſo he muſt have ſtood. 
*, Butlo! an Att of Sovereign Grace 
; Reſtores him to his Blood. 
Save me, my God, for am thine, 
Lord, owathy Seal to me. 
O wah my Soul cill it be cleans'd. 
_ Andpurifd'for Thee. 


go 
. Bleſt above Streams is Jordaw's. Flood. 


Which toucherth Canaar's Shore. Sa 
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PI fing thy Praiſe in-Jorden's Streams, 
In Canaar evermore. 


XVIII. A Song of Praiſe for che Lord's Supper. 


I. | 

Praiſe the Lord ! praiſe him, praiſe him, 
Sing Praiſes to his Name. | 

O all ye Saints of Heav*n and Earth, 
Extol and laud the ſame. 

W ho ſpared his o@ only Son, 

| But gave Him for us all, 

And made Him drink the Cup of Wrath, | 

- The Wormwodd and the Gall. 


8 2. 
Frail Nature ſhrunk, and did requeſt. 
That bicter Cup might pals 


But he mult drink it off, and this I 


| The Fathers pleaſure was. 

| Lothen I come to do thy Will, 

| Hisblefſed Soareplyd, 

| Yielding Himſelf ro God and Man, 
He ſtrerch'd his Arms anddyd. 


He Dy'd indeed, but Roſe again, 
{ Anddid Aſcend on high, 
| That we poor Sinners loſt and dead; 
Might Live Eternally, | 
Good Lord, how many Souls in Hell, 
| Doth Vengeance vex and tear, - 
ere 
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| Were it not for aDying Chriſt, 
F © Our Dwelling ha _ there. 

' His Blood was ſhed inſtead of ours, 
> _ His Soul our Hell did bear, 
: He took our Sin, gave-us Himſelf, 
4 What an Exchangeis here! 


* Whatever is not Hell it lf, 
 _ For me it is t00 good. _ * 
But muſt we Eat the Fleſh of Chriſt ? 
And muſt we Drink his: Rood ; 


His Fleſh is Heav*nly, ood indeed, 
His Bl ood is Drinke Divine, 

| His Graces drop like Honey falls, 
_ _ His Comforts taſte like Wine. 

Sweet Chriſt, thou haſt refreſh*d our Souls, 
- With thine abundant Grace ;; 

For which we magnifie thy Name, 
Longing to ſee thy Na 
{ When ſhall our Souls mount up to Thee, 
_ Moſt Holy, Juſt and True, 
To eat that Bread, and drink that Wine, 

* Which 1s for ever New ?, 


XIX. 4 Song of Praiſe for the Lord's Day. 


Y Lord,. my Love was Crucificd ; 
He all the pains did bear : 
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Bur i 1n he 6 ls of his Ro 

He makes his Servants 1hare. 
How ſweetly Reſt thy Saints above, 
Which in thy boſom lie ?. 

Thy Church below doth Reſt i in hope, 
f that Felicity. 


Thou, Lord, whodaily Feed'ft thy Sheep, 
Mak'ſt them a weekly Feaſt. 
Thy Flocks mect in their ſeveral Folds 
| Upon this Day of Ret. 
Welcome and dear unto my Soul, 

Are theſe ſweet Feaſts of Love. 
But what a Sabbath ſhall I keep; 
When I ſhall Reſt above ! 


[ bleſs thy wiſe and wondn Love, 
Which binds usto be Free : 
Which makes us leave our Earthly S 
That we may come to Thee, / 
I come I Wait, I Hear, I Pray, / 

Thy Footſteps, I Lord, I trace. & 
I ſing to think this 1s the wa y 

Unto _ Saviours Face. 

\ 4+ - —_ 
T heſe are my Preparation- days >: 7 

And when'my Soul is Drefſt, # 
Theſe Sabbaths ſhall deliver me 
To mine Eternal Reſt, 1 NA:441 
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Leſt oy ! of God, moſt cole moſt bright, 


The firſt and beſt of Days ; 
The Lab'rours Reſt the Saints delight, 
A day of Mirthand Praiſe. 
My Saviour*s Face did make thee ſhine, 
His Riſing did theeraile, 


This made'the Heavenly and Divine, _ 


Beyond the common ben 


The Firſt-fruits do a BlefBing, prove 
To all the Sheaves behind. 
And they that do a Sabbath love, 
An happy Week ſhall find 
My Lord on Thee his Name did fix ; 
_ Which makes Thee Rich and Gay. 
Amidſt his Golden Candleſticks 
My Saviour walks my day. 


HeYalks in in's Robes, 9 Face ſhines Bright, þ 


The Stars are in his Hand. 


Out of his Mouth that place of Might, 


A Two edg'd Sword doth ſtand. 


Grad with our Lord's Appearance thus ; ;. 


As well as with his Name. 
Thou may*ſt demand Reſpect from us 
DR a double Claim. 
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This day God Joth kit Veſſels bicact': 


His Conduits run with Wine, 
He that loves not this days a pproach, 


fy Scorns Heaven and Saviours ſhine. 


W hat Slaves are thoſe who Slav*ry chuſe, 
And Garlick tor their Feaſt, 

Whilft Milk and Honey oy refuſe, 
And the Almnigttty' $'Reſt 


$- 

This Mirket-day doth Saints enrich, 
And ſmiles upon ther all;: 

fie is their Pentecoſt, -n which | 


The Holy Gholt doth'fall. 


O Day of Wonders! Mercies pawn, 


The weary Souls Recruit; | 

The Chriſtians Goſben, Heavens Dawn, 

TheBud of Endleſs Fruit ! | 
6, 


Oh could I love as" I have lov?d © 


Thy Watches'heretofore ; h 
s England's Glotythod haſt prov'd,” 
may 1h thou be fo-yet more. © © 


This day mult I for - God appear, 


For, Lord, the day 1s thine. 


'D let me ſpend i it in thy Fear ! 


Then ſhall the da y m mine. 


Ceaſe Work andliie} throughout che day, 


That TI to God may teſt; 
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Now let me Talk with God, and | x 7 F 
With God, and I am bleſt, 7 


 XXT. A Song of Praiſe for the Patience of CodF 0 


F. 


A Lmighty God, how haſt thou born 
| Wrongs not to be cxpreſt, 

Daring Rebellion, Injur'd Love, 
__- Light quenched in my Breſt ! 

Man cs be God, and down he fell, 

- -  Toteach him better Skill : 

\ . Yet he lifted up his bruiſed Bones 
- Againſt his Maker _ 


Lord, what a Monſter is baſe Man, 
'Thus given to Rebel / | 

O that thou doſt not cleave the Earth, 
And ſend him quick to Hell !* 

His Sins for Wages loudly Cry, 
Juſtice with dreadful ſound 

Cries too, Cut down this fruitleſs Tree, 
Why cumbers it the Ground ? _** 


But God waves his Advantages 
Of Right and Vengeance too, 
And by his ſingle Patience 
Doth daring Man out-do. 
The Creature doth.diſdain.his God, 
oy whom he is Maintain d. 


Ye 


Yet God Maintains this Rebel-worm, - 
By whom he is diſdain'd. 


4 

o4\Fo0), ask not where-tt®Almighty is, 
All Glory to Him give. | 

Is not his Power fully prov*d 
In ſuff ring Thee to Live ? 
Was he not God, he could not bear 
Such Weights as on Him lie ; 
[Weak things are quickly ſer on Fire, 
And to their Weapons flie. 


Who ſhould not Palioaca make me ling, 
When Hell would make me roar ? 
Lord, letthy Patience end in Love, 
Pl ſigg for evermore. 
X + II. A Song of Praiſe for Pardon of Sin. 
I. / 
Y God a God of Pardon is, 
His Boſom gives me Ealce, 
have not, do not pleaſe. 
Yer Mercy Him doth pleaſe my God. 
My Sins aloud for Vengeaace call, 
| Butlo! a Fountain es : 
From Chriſt s pierc*d Side, which louder cries, 
And ſpeaketh better things. 


| 2, 8-4 

My ſigs have reach'd up to the Heav'ns, 
| But Mercies Height excceds, '' A 
Yi hs X:1 D'3 , . Gods 
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God's Mercy is Fat the Haan ns, 

Above my ſinful deeds; .:_ - 

My Sins are many, like the Stars, 
Or Sands upon the Shore-; 

But yet the Mercies of my God 
He infinitely more. 


My Sins 1n bigneſs Jo arife 
Like Mountains Great and Tall, 
But Mercy, like a mighty Sea, 
Coverstheſe Mountains all. 
This 1s a Sea that's Bottomleſs, 
A Sea without a Shote;” 
For where Sin hath abourided much, 
Mercy abounds much more. 


4. 

Manaſſeh, Paul and Magdalen, 

| Werepardon'd all by Thee. 

T read it, and believe ii, Lord, 
For thou haſt pardon'd'Me. 

When God ſhall So the World for Sin, 
V V hat trembling will be there ? 

O Rocks and Mountains cover us, 
V Vill be the Sinners Prayer. 


| But the' Lamb's VVrath they need not fear, 

" - Who once have felt his Love. ., - 

And they that walk with God _— 
Shall. dwell with God{above: - : 


Rage, Earth and Hell,come Life, come Pearl | 


«XP {till my Song fall be, Gc 
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1 God was,and is and will be good 


1 The World can neither give nor take, 


|| And ſo itis, The Worlddoth rage, 
| But Peace in rhe doth Reign. 
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And merciful to Me. | 
XXIIL. 4 Song of Praiſe for Peace of Conſcience, 


L. 
| M Y God, my reconciled Ged, 
Creator of my Peace, 

Thee will I love, and praiſe and fing, 
Till Life and Breath ſhall ceaſe. 

My thoughts did rage, my Soul was toſt, 
Twas like a troubled Sea. 

But what-a Mighty Voice is this 

Which wind and waves obey ! 
2. 

God ſpake the word, Peace and be ſtill, 
My Sins, thoſe Mutineers | 

With ſpeed went off and took their flight. 
Where now are all my fears ? 


Nor yet can underſtand 
That Peace of God, which Chriſt hath brought, 
And gives me with his Hand, 
This is my Saviour*s Legacy, 
Confirm*®d by his Deceale ; 
Ye ſhall have Trouble in the. V Vorld, 
In Me ye 1hall have Peace.. 


D 4 | And 
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And whilſt my God maintains the | Fore 
Their Batt'ries are in vain. 


4. 
The Burning Buſh was not conſum'd, 
_ Whilſt God remained there : 
'T he Three,when Chriſt did make the F ourth, 
- « Found Fire as weak as * Air. 
$0 is my Mem'y ftufPd with Sins, 
Enough to make an Hel); 
And yer my Conſcience is not ſcorch'd, 
For God 1 in Me doth dwell. 


Where God doth awell, ſure Heav*n is there, 

And Singing there muſt be. 

Since, Jan o thy Preſence makes my Heaven, 
Whom ſhould T fing but Thee ? 

My God, my reconciled God, 

| Creatorot ray Peace, 

Thee will I love, and praiſe, and ſing, 

Til Lite and Breath ihal! ceaſe 


XXIV. A Song of Praiſe io Joy ia the H.Ghoſt. 


M' Y Soul doth maguifie the Lord, 
My Spitit doth rejoyce **'@' 
In God my "Saviour. and my God, 

Theat his joyful Voice.* + * '; 
2d not go/abroad for Toy, 

have i'Pealt ar Horhe. 
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My Sighs are turned into ones: 
The Comforter is vw 


Down from above the bleſſed Dove 
Is come into my Breaſt, 

To witneſs God s Eternal Love ; 
This is my Heav*nly Feaſt. 

Tis makes me Abba Father cry, 
With confidence of Soul, 

It makes me cry, my Lord, my God, 
And that without coneroul 


There is a Stream, which Iflues forth 
From God's Eternal Throne, 

And from the Lamb ; a living Stream, 
Clear as the Cryſtal _ _; 

1 his Stream doth water Paradiſe, 
It makes the Angels ſing , 

One Cordial drop revives my Heart, 
Hence all my —_ do Ipring.. | 


Such Joys as are un{feakable, 


And tull of Glory too, 

Such hidden Manna, tidden F earls, 

As worldingsdo not know. © 

Eye hath not feen, nor Ear hath heard, 
From Fancy tis conceaPd, 

W hat thou, Lord, halt laid up. for thine; L 
And haſt x ro me reveabd.. 
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” ſte thy Face, Thear EF Voice, - 
I taſte thy ſweeteſt Love : : 
My Soul doth leap ; but O for wings, | 
he wi gs of Noah's Doye ! 
I Flee far hence away, 
Leaving this world of Sin ; 
Then ſhould my Lord put forth his Hand, 
And kindly take me in, 
6. 


| Then ſhould my Soul with Angels Feaſt 


On Joys that always laſt ; 
Bl:{t be my God, the God of Joy, 
W ho gives me here a Taſte. 


* RXV. A Song of Praiſe for Grace, 


* 

God of Grace, who haſt Reftor'd 

Thine Image unto Me, 

Which by my Sins was quite defac'd, 
W hat ſhall T render Thee ? 


_ Thine Image and Inſcription, Lord, 


Upon my. Heart I bear ; 
Thine own 1 render unto Thee, 


-O God, ; my God. wor dear. 


My felfI owe Thee "oo my ſelf, 
p SIT Thou didſt make of Earth. 


S: But Thou haft made me o're again, 


#5] - Thou ho a Second Birth. Twice 


Twice born, bas twice $4 with l: 
By haſte to come to Thee, NOT A ol 
oy my Vows, my Thanks, my Heart, 
h all Humility. 


v. 534 
O was I Born firſt from Beneath ! 
And then Born from Above! 
Am TI a Child of Man and God ? 
O Richand Endleſs Love \ TA 
When I had broke the Tables, Lord, . : | 
New Tables thou didſt Hew, >: tir 
And with thy Finger didſt Engrave 
'" hy Laws on them anew. 


4+ 

Earth is my Mother, Earth my Nurſe, 

_ AndEarth muſt be my Tomb. 

Yet God, the God of Heav®n and Earth, 
My Father is become. i 

Hell enter?d Me, and into Hell 
I quoltly ſhould have Run. + 

But O! kind Heav? n laid hold on Me; 
Heav®n is in Me begun, | 


Je 
This Spark will riſe intoa Flame, 
This Seed into a Tree ; | 
My Songs ſhall riſe, my Praiſes ſhall | _ 
Loud Hallelujahs be, | £:: 3 
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© RXV. A Song of Praiſe for Anſwer of Praer. 


| Wi are the Heav'ns, O God of Heav'n !. 


[But did not my dear Saviout*s Blood 


b - Lord, thine Eterna] Spirit was 


But O! my Smoke joyn'd with thy Flame, 


An Anſwer full of Love, 
TY | 4 ; Py 
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: Thou art more bright, more high. 
W hat are bright Stars, and brighter Saints 
To thy bright Majeſty ' os 
Thou'rt far above the Songs of Heav*n, 
Sung by the Holy Ones. 
And doſt thou ſtoop and bow thine Ear 
| Toa poor Sinners groans ! 
"RELA 
God minds the Language of my Heart, 
| My Groans and Sighs he hears. 
He hath a Book for my Requeſt, - 
. A Bottle for my Tears. 


Firſt waſh away their Guilt, | 
MySighs would prove but empty Air, 
My Tears would all be ſpilt. b 


3 
My Advocate within ; 

- My Prayer was mixt with Sin. 

Burt enChriſt was my Altar, and 
My Advocate above. 

His Blood did clear my Prayer, and gain'd 


It 
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It could not be that ſhouldſt hear - #F 
A Mortal ſinful Worm. ertttls mi 

But that my Prayers preſented ate HT; 


In a more glorious Form. 
Chriſt's precious Hands took my Requeſts, -. 
And turn'd my Drofs'to Gold ;; 4 
His Blood put warmth into my Prayers, _— 
Whuch were by Nature cold. 


J- 
Thou heard'ſt my Groans for Jeſus ſake, 
Whom thou doſt hear always. - 
Lord, hear through that prevailing Name -* 
My Voice of Joy.and Praiſe. 


XXVII. 4 how of Praiſe for Deliverance. 


from Enemies. _;; 


Reat God, who dot the World com- 
mand, 
Thou check ſt boch winds and waves. 
The Devils, which like Lions Roar, ++ 
, Are thine Enchain'd Slaves. ' TE 
_ The Sons of Rage-are ſmoking Brands, | a oe. 
And Idols fear'd in vain; - 3H £218 3 
"Thou Lord, the' only, only God 
Their Fury doſt reſtrain. 


3 | Thou, Lordsd didt ncoth: fierce E/av's Brow, 
> _Andchange his Murnvring' Breath ; 

Thou gav*itto him, # Brothers Hearc, 

Who wma he ns :Death. 

Angels Arm'd at t Command ; of; 

And Stars:ttave jhot theit Dart ; 779 


Nature hath fought ;;and: Miracles 
Have took thy Churches pare. 


| Thee, Lord, whoſRill th Yak ;Chureh doſt-love, 
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A Creaboree ay muſt, ah Th we 
And w e thou 1 ik 
nan ſos. i where att: FEY ? 
Icry'dto Heav'n in my Diftreſs ; 
I tomy Goddid flee ; 

He with Compaſſion heard my Cry; 
Hedid Ariſe qa 


- With humble Fear, and thankful Joy, 
/- Lord, ar thy Feet L fall, 
© Vafeignedly acknowled ing, 


That 'Thow alone dot: 
ks - Thou art all Pow'r, thou; _ all Love, 
E- : And {o thou art ro Me.;. 
\  Bleſt bemy God, now and: henceforth, : 
”  Andto Eternity. | 2 D369! "224. 
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1 Mine Eyes did fail, my Heart did ſink, 


XXVII. 4 Song of Praiſe 
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| T. Ln + Mes © oo 
} That am drawn out of the. Depth, E 
Will ſing upon thee Shore. 

I that in HelPs dark Suburbs lay, 
Pure Mercy will adore. ; "3-5 

The Terrours of the Living God, | > 
My Soul did ſo aftright, | 

I feard leſt T ſhould be condemn'd 
To an Eretiral N ight. 


RIPE 


Kind was the Pity of mj Friends, 
But could fot Ba fe my Smart ; 
Their words indeed did each my Caſe, 
But could/not reach my Heart. 
Ah, then-what was this World to Me, 
To whom God's Word was dark! __ 
Whoin my Dungeon cond not fee - ___ *© 
One Beam or ſhining Spark. ba 


TFT IB 
What then were all the Creatures Smiles, 


 Whea the Creator frown'd 2 i 
My Days. were Nights, .my Life was Death, 
My being was my Wound. 


Tortur'd and wrack*d with Helliſh hw 
When God the Blow ſhould give, 


Then Mercy bid Me bye. 2 
God's 
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CY a: 4+ 
Gps © I dorh i 110 Son ſtand, 
But Si0»*s God fits by ; 
As the Refiner views his Gold 
_Withandobſervant Eye. 
=. God's Thoughts are high, his Love is wile, 
£ His Wounds a Cure eintend. 
And tho' He doth not always ſmile, 
He loves unto the end. 


7 ; PE TREUM 

& Thy Love isconſtant to its Line, 

3 >. Tho? Cloudsoft come between 

© could my Faith bur pierce theſe Clouds, 
It might be always ſeen. 

But 1 am weak, and forc'd to cry, 
Take up my Soul to Thee.. 

© -Thenas thou eyer:art the ſame, 

3 2 - So ſhall I ever be. 

3 + 

"Thea ſhall I ever, :ever ( ing, 
Whilft thou doſt ever Shine. 

- Thave thine own dear Pledge for this, 
Lord, thou art ever mine. 


'XXIX. AS ong of - Praiſe for Deliverance from 
: he | wAgnens Dangers of Death. . 
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b* | FR Ord of my Life, Kunth of my Days, 
| - 2, Thy Handhathreſcud 

; Who lying at the Gates of Death Se 
.- Among the Dead was free, 


My. 
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| "to to Mlighry God.” 9 - 
My degreſt Friends I had refigh'd B% 
* Unto their Makers Care; ' 
| Methought I only time had left 
Por concluding 25 oh 


Me thoughts Death laid his Hand on me; 
And did his Pris?ner bind. 

And'by the ſound me thought I heard 

His Mafters Feet behind. 

Me rhoughts ] ſtvod upon the Shore, 
And nothing could I ſee, 

But the Vaſt Ocean with my Eyes, 

A Vaſt —_— 


Me thoughts Lheard che Midnight Cry, 
Behold the Bridegroom- comes. 
Me thoaghts I was call d to the Bar, 
W here Sculs receive their Dooms. + 
| The World was at an End to me, 
As if it all did Burn. . | 
Bur Jo ! there came a Voice from Heav*; | 
Which order'd my Return. -" = 


| 4+ 
Lord, I retur'd at thy Command * 
Wha :t wilt thou have me do ? 
D let me whol! ly Iive to Thee, 
To whom my Life I ow! 
ain would F dedicate to Thee 
The Remnaar of my Days. is 
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, with my Life renew/my Heart, 


P 
4 
p 3: 
z 


E I; 

S Sojourn in a Vale of Tears. 

” | Alaſs, how can I = ! 

My Harp doth on the Willows hang, 
Diſ-tun'd in every String. 

My Muſick is a Captives Chains, 
Harſh Sounds my Ears do fill. 

How ſhall I fing ſweet Sio#s Song 
On this ſide S:0xs Hill ? 


| | 2. 
Yet ſo ! I hear a Joyful Sound, 
Surely I quickly come. | 
Each word much {weetneſs doth diſti}, 
© _ Likea full Honey-Comb. 
”  {  Anddoſt thou come, my deareſt Lord ? 
| And doſt thou ſurely come ? 
_ And doſt thou furely quickly come ? 
Me thinks I am at Home. 


Come then my deareſr, deareſt Lord, 

- My ſweeteſt, ſureſt Friend. 

Come, for I loath theſe Kgdar Tents, 
Thy Fiery Chariots ſend. 


- __. Arcallpackd vupand gone, 
: -» My Eager Soul would follow them 
"FS = To thine Eternal Throne. 


= 


hat both thy Name-may praiſe. - - 
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XXX. ASong of \Praiſe for the Hope of Glory. 


4 4.4.0 iS 


What have I here ? my Thoughts and Joys 


What 


_ 


lat 


| 


What | WE [ in this Rarcen Land ! ; 
My Jeſus is not here. 

Mine Eyes will ne're be bleſt antil 
My Jeſus doth appear. | 

My Jeſus is gone up to Heav*®ng 
To pet a Place for me. 

For *tis his Will that where he is; 
There ſhould his Servants be. 


Canaan | view from Pizahs Top; : 
Of Canaans Grapes I taſte. 
My Lord who ſends unto me here, 
Will ſend for me art laſt. 
I h_ a A that changeth not 5 
ould I be perplext ! ? 
My bob} that owns We in this World; 
Wil owa Me in the next. 
6. 
* Go fearleſs then, my Soul, with God; 
Into another Room. 
Thou who haſt walked with him here, 
Go ſee thy God at Homie. 
View Death with a believing Eye. 
It hath an Angels Face. 
And this kind Agel will prefer 
Thee to an Angels place. 


2. 
The Grave js but a Fining-Pot 
_ Unto  bellifong ye, 

Hi 3 
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"Por there the Fleſh hall loſe its 5g 
And like the Sun ſhall riſe. | 


| * The world, which T have /known too well 


'Hath mock'd me with its Lies. 


5 tow gladly could I leaye behind 


Its vexing Vanities ? 
8. 


h : My deareſt Friends, they dwell above, 


Them will I go to ſee; 
And all my Friends in Chrift below 
Will ſoon come after:me. 


"Fear not the Trumps Earth rending Sound, 


Dread not the Day of Doom. 
For he that is to be'thy Judge, 

Thy Saviour is —_ rw-lo 
Bleſt be my. God that ke me Light, 
_ Whointhe dark did. gro 


” - - Bleſt be my God, the God of Lies, 


Who cauſeth me to hope 


"Here's the words Stgnets, Comforts Staff, 


-  Andhere is Graces Chain. 
But rheſe thy Pledges, Lord, 1 know 
_ My Hopes are-not 1n vain. 


k- % IR <0 4 F ng of P raiſe ColleFed Out of the 


Book of Pſalms. 
(Him, 


: PAL. Praife the "Fay Praiſe Him,prailſe | 
$24. I. Praiſe him with one accord. 


Praiſe 
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Praiſe Him Praiſe Him all al that bo” 
The Servants of: the Lor _- 
F- 47. 6. Sing Praiſes to our God \fog Praiſe -"} 
L. Sing Praiſes roour King. A 
Praiſe to the King of all the Earth, 
With underſtanding OP 


103. 1. My Soul give Laing yato the Lord,” 
My Spirit ſhall do the ſame, 
And all the Secrets of my Heart, 
Praiſe ye his Holy Name. 


95.6. Come let us bow and praiſe the [.ord, 
Before Him let us fall, 

' - Andkneel to him with one accord ; 

For He hath made us all. «OY 


7. He is theLord ; He is our God, is MY 
For us He doth provide. 
We are his Flock, he dath us feed, 
His Sheep, he doth us guide. - - 


118, 21. I will give Thanks unto the Lord, 
Becauſe he hath heard me, 
And is become moſt lovingly 
A Saviour unto Me, 


13. TheLordis my | Bitenſs and eng 

My Joy, my Mirth, my Song ; - EM 
* | He is become for me indeed” ox: Be 
A Saviour mo(t m—_ 
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23. Thou art my = I I wil confeſs, 
* Andjender Thanks to Thee. ' 
Thou art my God, and I will praiſe 

' Thy Mercy towards Me. 


$+ 
39. Ogive ye Thanks unto the Lord! 
* For gracious is He , 
Be his Mercy doth endure 


For « ever towards Me. * 


XXX. Another. ” 


$SAL FJ? i Thanks unto the Lord, 
How great a cailſc have I! ' 

Roar Bbrr my Prayer, and my Complaint, 
hat heard ſo willingly ? © © - (ftayd, 


-O Lord, I ſing to. Thee. 
Thou art my Fort, my Fence and Aid, 
"Y * And Loving God tome. \ 
+ 2. 
. What thing 3 is FR that i] can wiſh 
5 Bur Thee in Hes av*n above ? 
And in the Earth there is nothing | 
&d Revs *'Fhee that can love. © - 
"For Why ? the Well of Life ſo pure 
Ok ever flow from Fhee ; 
And'i i thy Light we are full ſure 
The la ting: wy to _— Th 
$ J:% cat We 2 1.0 My 
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59- 17: Thou art my Strength, thou haft me 
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| $o » 
27.15. My heart would faint, but that i in me 
This Hope is fixed faft, 
The Lord Cod's good Grace iball 1 ſee I 
In Life that ay ſhall laft, 
48. 13. For this Godis our God, our God, 
For evermore'is He. 
'This God of ours eveq unto Death 
Our Faithful Guide will be. 


4 

17. VVhen I awake, I ſhall behold 

| "Is Righteouſneſs thy Face, | 

And I ſhall be moſthke to Thee, 

Even filled with thy Grace. 

16. x1. Full Joysare in thy Preſence, Lord, 
(A ſweet and precious Store) 

My God, at thy Right Hand there are 
Pleaſures for evermore. | 


103. 21. Ye Angels which are great in P & 
Praiſe Yeand-blefs the Lord, 95 3% 
V Vhich to obey and do his VVill 
En accord. 
e all his V Vorks in every place 
Praiſe ye his Holy Name.. 
My Heart, my Mind, and all my Its 
For ever pralle the lame. v1 
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: "Io "XXX A Song of Prai e Coleied from the | | 
| Dayoragres's in the Reyelation of Saint 6s. | 


7 


Bt mo O Him hat lov'd us from Himſelf, þ 

=P And dy*d to do us good. 

Ant waſh'd usfrom'our r earl Sins, 

© In his own pureſt Blood | 
. And made us Kings and Priefts to God 1 
- His Father infinite ; po 

T o Him Eternal Glory be, l 

v 's F And Everlaſting Might, 


b- AE vF 12. The Lamb is _ that was ſlain, 5 
E: To have all Power and Wealth, © 

Honour, Glory, Wiſdom, Strength, 
'” Thanks for his Saving Health. 


= Thanks, Honour,Glory, Power to Him, 
; That oa the'T hrone doth i : 

" And to the Lamb for ever and - 
For ever to be 1 It, © 


7-6.T Thoufands of thouſands of the Saint 2 
hich, ſtand before their King, ' # 
"Wink ſhining Robes; and [prending Palms 

' Loud FHillelsjahs ſing.” 


- x0. Aſcribe Salvation to our God | 
' Who Sits upon the Throne, - | 
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| And to the Lamb, the Glorious L9H 
Afcribe Salvation, | © 


IJ 12. Amen, Amen, Thi Angels cry, We 
Salvation is his due. : Es 
\ |} And we through all Eternity "Y 
His Praiſes will Renew. 
Thanks, Glory , Bleſſing, iſdom, ge, 
Honour and Power then 2 
'] Beto our God for evermoce, IJ —_—_ 
| Wa EVErmore, _—_ 3 
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The Songs of Songs which 1s Solomons, firſt 
Turned, then Paraphraſed in Exgliſh Verſe, 


—— 


The VERSION. 


CHAP. I. 


V. 1. The Song which doth all Songs excel, 
Written by Solomon, | 
The wiſeſt King of Iſrael, 
And Bleſſed David*s Sor. 


[Dialogue } 
The Charch to Chriſt. 


2. Ome near, come nearer yet and move 
Thy ſweeteſt Lips to mine. 
For why ? thy Love (who art all Love) 
Exceeds the Richeſt Wine. ee” 


3. Like to an Ointment poured out 
Ts thy ſweet Name and Favour ; 
Glad Virgins compaſs Thee about 
For thy good Ointmeats favour. 


5. O draw me with thy Cords of Love ! 

VVe will run after Thee. T 
The King into his Rooms above 

 Hath now Condutted me. 


E _.. 


\ 


(- | 'he Fong of Sanos | 
Thy Beams will make our Faces ſhine, 
ee I Thee we will rejoyce ; 
Thy Love is more to us than Wine, 
Thou art the Uprights Choice. 


5, Ye Daughters of Jeruſalem, | 

| Tho Iam Black. yetFair; 

| Like Kedars Tents, like Ornaments 
' Which Solomons Bed doth wear. 


6. Look not with a diſdainful Eye 

Upon my Sun-burat Face. <'s 

My Mothers Children rag*d at me, 

And wrought me much diſgrace. 

Such was their Envy, ſuch their Grudge, 
Their Vines mult be inſpected, 


Whilſt at their Vines I was their Drudge, : 
Mine own were quite negleQted, 


7. But, O Thou whom my Soul doth Love ! 
Tell me now from thy Breaſt, 

Where feeds thy Flock ; where doth it move ? 
Where isits N oon-Tyde Reſt ? 

Why ſhould I ſtray and loſe my WAY. 
Til T at laſt do Fall 

Among thy Fellows Flocks, as they 

' Themſelves do proudly call * ? 


:- On 
8. 0 Faireft - ! then go and Trace 


The Footſteps of my Sheep, 
Ad feed my + beſide the Place 


_ ; 
. 4A 
* A 


Where my ay Shepheras keep. 
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Love, 7 
Which in K;ne Pharaohs Chariots flee, 
O Faireft of all Fairs ! | 
x0. Thy Cheeks are comely to behold, 

Which Rows of Jewels deck. 
Large Chains of pure 47d ſhining Gold, 
ſdorn thy Royal Netk. 


F 11. 1 and my Father, we will make 


Borders of Gold for Thee, 


With Sibver Studs for thy dear ſake, 


That thog mayſt Richer be. 
C1, The Charch, . 
12. The King doth at his Table Sit, 
And I that love Him well ; 


-:: Do pour my Spikenard on his Feet, 


gives a fragrant ſmell, 


'13. My Welbeloved is to Me 


'A Pomander of Myrrh; | 
IN ight ſhall H 
Be Lodg'd and never ſtir. 
14. My Welbeloveg is to Me 
_ Like Aromatick Wines; 


- Like Cluſters of the Camphire Tree, 
; ; Among Engedd; Vines. 


{5 ds, 


. 15: . Lo, thou art Fair, my only Love, 
_ © My Love, to, thou art Fair. 
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y ; IAE & Jomoinis.. | 
{ Thou aft my Love, thou art my Dove, | 
Doves oo in Thee appear. | kN 


| The Charch. 


,16, Nay, my: y Beloved, Thou art Fair. 
My Fairneſs is from Thee. | 
' And thou art ſweet beyond compare, ': | 
W hat a green Bed have-we ! HACK: 


17. The Beams are Cedars where we dwell,” Po 

So ſtrong they will nor ſtir. 
| The Rafters ſend a pleaſant ſmell, 
' For they are made of Fir. BY 


The Paraphraſs. | Tv : — 
i. Now will T ſing o of Chriſt the King, i 2, 
And of his Charch the. Queen ; | 4 1 
The Song of Songs to who? belongs, 
Where their pure Flames ate ſeen. 


CRATES - Dialogue. ] | 
The Church to Chriſt. » 


E T my dear Saviours Love appear 
' By ſome aſſuring Sign. 
Thou, Land. my fainting Soul doſt chear, 
When thou ſay*it, I am thine. 
Let others on their Dainties feed, 
And drink the richeſt Wine ; 
My Feaſt doth all their Feaſts exceed, 
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Vhen thou ſay*ſt, T am thine. 
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' 3. Thy Word which ſounds thy mighty Fame; 
And how good thou haſt been, 

Doth ſo revive, that for the ſame 
Souls love Thee, tho? unſeen ; 

Souls of -an Heav*nly make and frame; 
The Joyful Heirs of Grace, | 

Do taſt ſuch Sweetneſs in thy Name, 
They long to.ſee thy Face. 


4: Fain would I, but cannot move ; 
Sin hath Enfeebled me. 
O draw me with the: Cords of Love ! 
I will Run after T hee. 
Thou hear*ſt, thou draw*ſt, I come, I come, 
Thy Love(my God) is ſweet. | 
Thy Preſence-Chamber is the Room 
Where Souls and Joys do meet. 
Our Earthly Pleaſures we forget, 
To think upon thy Love. 
All upright Souls their Minds do fet 
On Thee, my Lord, above. 


&. Tho I to Strangers black do ſeem, 
And under Foot am trod, 


Yet amT Fair in Heav*ns eſteem, 


Tam the Houſe of God. 


6. O do not ſcorn my outward fate! 
Ye know not what's within. 3 
Whom God doth love, how dare ye hate ? 
My Saviour hides my Sin. 
Profeſt Church-Members 1hould have brought | 
Some Comfort to my Mind ; But 


But did they Treat meas they ought, 

Alas! hep prov*d eek 
Their Anger did my words controul, 

They Bow'd me to their V'Vill, 

And ſo my own immortal Soul 
Declin'd and Fared 111. 


7. Pity my tempted ſtate, O Lord? 
VVhom {tall I do adore. - | 
O bring Me lome by thy good VVord ! 
My blefled Soul Reſtore. 
Since, Lord, thy Mercy {till abides, 
Shall T be loſt amon | 
Falſe Flocks, falſe Dottcines, and falſe Guides, 
Which da'thine Honour wrong ? 


Chriſt. | 
8. My Church, to Me the Worldis drofs, 
And thou a Pearl of Price, 
And art thou Stray'd and at a Loſs ? 
Attend to my Advice. 
Look back upon my Church of old, 
And mark which way they went ; 
And let thy Childrens Eyes behold 
The Paſtors I have ſent. 
9. As Pharaohs Horſes (Egypts Pride) 
© deem'd the Choiceſt Breed ; 
So thou my Charch, my Faireſft Briat, 
All Fair Ones doſt exceed. 
10. Mans Eyes tht outward [tate behold, 


Mine Eyes are on thy Heart. 
Whilſt 
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b Wi, Whilg = VY | ſhine: with Pearl ef Gott; 
Throagh Grace thoa lovely art. 
11. My Soil that loves Thee is ſo glad 


. 'T hy Stock of Grace toſee, f 

I and my Father, we will ada 
A new ſupply to Thee. > 
The Church. | 7 
. My King doth Sit in Heay 'nabove, ys 
"Where Angels do attend. * | 
And from below, my Faith and Love , 


Shall tro my King aſcend. 


13. My Faith aſcends unto my Lord, 
And brings hira down to 7, | 
My Love a Boſom doth afford, . 
| Where He ſhall lodged be. 
'O the ſweet time, asit I was 
Reigning in Heav*n above 
When once my Soul doth Chriſk embrace T, 
In Arms of Faith and Love! - | 
Tt isſo ſweet; when we do meet; 
Oys in Chriſt exceed 

-- The My Joys Smells, and Taſts, and Sighs ; | 1 
*-  V'Vhich can our Senſes feed, 


T, 


Chriſt, 
15. My Deareſt Church, I do admire 'þ 
- The Beaities of thy Mind, 
So Meek, ſo Harmleſs, jo Entire, I W 


So Fartthful, ant fo Kind. 


, . TheCharch. ” | 
16, My deareſt Lord, thou art the Sub 
By@whoſe bright Beams I ſhine. 
nd then my Glory firſt begun, 
When thou becameſt mine; _ 
Since thou art mine, and.I am thine, 
A Num rous Race do low 
| In every place, which to thy Grace 
Their Birth and Being owe. 
| 17. Thedear Aſſemblies of thy Saints, 
Where thou my Lord doſt dwell, 


Are ſweet and pure, and ſhall endure 
| Againſt the Gates of Hell: 


E The VERSION. 
* CHAP: II. Chrif: 


-Y Am the Roſe of Sharon-PField, 
| I ani the Yn White, 
The Lilly, which rhe | V alleys yields. 

I amboth ſweet and bright. 


| 2. What are Thorns in th* Account of Mew 
| Umto the Lilly bright ? 
What are the Faireſt Daughters, when 

My L ove appears in ſight ? 


The Church. 
J. What are the common Trees o*th* Wood 
Unto the Apple Tree ? 
W hat is the Rich and Nobleſt Blood, 
. My lovely Lord, to Thee ? 
” b 


1 fate 
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6 _ {The Song of Songs 
=" T fate Rejoycing in Times paſt 

Under hiscooling Shade. 
His Fruit was {weet unto my Taſt, «+ 


O what a Feaſt I made' \ 
4. Unto his Cellars ſtor*d with Wines, | 
2 He causd Me to remove, T. 
{ + Overmy head abroad he ſpread CO 
The Bannerof his Love. ' 
5. Give Flagons for a Cordial, | 
_ Bring Apples Meto chear. _ de 
For I am fick, I faint, I fall, 
I languiſh for my Dear. Br 
6. His Left Hand underneath my head, 
_ For my Support is plac'd. oh 
© His Right hand over me is ſpread, 
Þ And thus Iam Embrac'd. | Tl 
A 7. O Salems Daughters, you I charge, 
' Both by the Roe and Hind, bet - 
Ye do not move nor ſtir my Love, | KEY 
Until it be his mind. _ 
$. My Welbeloved*s Voice of Joy, 
My Heart with Comfort fills. 14. 
He comes Leaping on Mountains high, I 
'  AndSkipping on the Hills. Jin . 
9. My welbeloved comes in haſt, —_ 
Like a ſwift. footed Roe. L 
Nay, my Beloved flies fo faſt, ITh 
Young Hart did never fo, l- ! 
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#bich Is Solomods. 


| Behind out Wall, Io ! he doth ſtand, Rl 
He's at our windows ſeen, * 


{ He ſhews himſelf ſo near at hand, 
There's but a Grate between. 


10. I gladly heard his gracious Tone, 
_ * Who thus to me did ſay, 
{ Riſe up, my Love,my Faireſt One, 
Make hafte and come away. 


' 11. The Seaſon of the Year invites, 
The Winter's gone and paſt. 
Behold a Spring of new Delights ! { 
No Rain, no Stormy Blaft. 


| 12. The Flowers upon the Earth appear j 
The Birds begin to ſing ; 

| The People of our Land do hear 

| The Turtles murmuring. 


13. Green Figs upon their Trees are grown, 

Young Grapes their Smells diſplay . 

Riſe up, my Love, my Fair'ſt One, 

Make haſte and come away. Tf 
14, O my Fair Dove, whoſe Fairneſs dwells 

In Dark Obſcurity, 

In cloven Rocks, and ſecret Cells, 

Come, ſhew thy ſelf to me. 

O let thy Face to me appear, 

Ler thy Voice anſwer mine, 
IThy Voice is Muſick in mine Ear , 
\& Thy RG doth ſhine. 

—_— | 2 
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Wee: as T The be Song -; nag 

_ , Catch us the Foxes ina Toyl, 
The little Foxes catch, 

For they our Fruitful Vines do fool, 
* Their tender Grapes they ſnatch. 


16 My Welbeloved, he is mine, 
And T am his indeed. 

In Paſtures, which with Lillies ſhine, 
He makes lus Flock to feed. 


.. Till the wt break, and Shades depart 


 daved, haſte to me ; 
Even as the Roe and tender Hart 
On Bether-Mountains flee. 


The Paraphraſe. 
CHAP. II. Chrif. 


Ueh is the power of my ſmeet Love, 
-G My Charch it ſweetneth. . 

It ſweetens Earth and Heav?n above. 
; ſweetens Life and Death, 

Such is the Beauty of my Fate, t 
"Tis with ſuch Glories Crown'd, 

That Solomon's Glory maſt give place 
To what ſhines me around. 

As Lillies in the Valleys grow, 
$oTI the Valleys own. 

The Humble are my Heawn below, 

The Lowly are my Throne. 


| 


| .-1 languiſh for his Face. 


| But whom my Grace adorns, 


My Charch a Lilly is to me. 


And all the Reſt are Thotns, 


The Charch. 


3. None but a Jeſus, none but He ! 
He is the Chiefeſt good. 

My Jeſus is an Apple-Tree, 
And others Barren Wood. 


q He isa Shadow from the Heat. 


Of Conftience, Wrath and Hell. 
He 1s oro, ev Meat, 
Which feeds his T/rae/. 
The Shadow of his Sacraments 
Hath been exceeding good. 


Under that Shade a Feaſt I made 


Upon his Fleſh and Blood, 


| 4 MyChrift is_like a Cellar Stor'd 


With ſweet and precious Wine. 


| What Sweetneſs found I in my Lord, 


When he ſaid, Tam thine! 

As Souldiers totheir Colours ſtand, 
And after them do move i 
So doth my deareſt TI,ord command, 

And draw me by his Love. 


5. Nothing but Glory can ſuffice 
The Appetite of Grace. __. 
I long for Chriſt with Reſtlefs Eyes, 


F 3 
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2. No comely Perſons can Þ ſee, 
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_-_” - me IT or let me'Sup.. 

: on Promiſes Divine, - : - 

Thoſe Apples from the "Tree of Life, - 
Thoſe Flagons full of Wine. 


6. How am I Born, whilſt fick of Love, 
In thoſe bleſt Hands of his? [ 
His Left my Souls Support doth prove, 
His Right my Comfort is. 


, And whilft his Love doth me enflame, , 
Hear what a Charge I give, 
All-ye that own his Sacred Name, 
Do not his Spirit grieve. 
He is all Love, heis wy Love, 
O do not him abuſe! 
Po not again put him to pain, ex 
Dear Chriſtians, turn not Jews. | 
 Lard, leave us not ; yet if thou wilt, | 
be. = With Tears well own thy Right. 
--* © Byta Departure forc'd by Guilt 
4 . Makes a Tempeſtuous Night, 3 
8, My deareſt Saviours Voice T hear, . 
He comes on my account, - 
Nothing can ſtop his full Career, EF 
No, not Corruptiens Mount. 


g- My Lord makes haſt from Heay*n to Earth, 
> And he himſelf preſents, 


To Men of a polluted Birth, 
' By Ward and Sacraments. 


"hy like a Wall, or frail Eftate 
FEVERtS perfeft Bight, 
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Yet thro? his Ordinances Grare 7 
Dart in ſome Beams of Light. 
10. My Lord to me did thus begin, 


Ariſe, my Love, and-flee 
From World, F leſh, Satan, Self and Sin, 


O come away to me | 


11. Time was whea thou waſt cold and dead, 
An Heir of Wrath thou wait, 


And Vengeance-Storms hung o're'thy Head, 


But thoſe ſad days are paſt. 


12. 'Fhe Flowers of Grace begin to Girimgy 
In Thee ſo hopefully; 

That all the Heav*aly Quice doth ſing 
Glary to God on High, 


' 13. My Church, thou art my tender Plant, 


My Dews have nouriſh'd Thee, 

Now thou art my mine, now thou muſt gran 
Thy Fruit, thy Self co Me. _ 

14. My heartleſs Dove, why doſt thou faint 
And hide thy ſelf from me ? 


Thou know'ſt not how I love a'Saint, 


How welcome thou ſhould? be. 
Come, come, before thy Lord appear, 
Thy Perſon joys, my Sight. 
Let me thy Prayers and Praiſes hear, 
Thy Voice is my delight. | 


.15. Ye Men of God, whoſe Clizege't is is 


In God's Courts to attend, :_ _ 
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Reftrain thoſe Enemies of his 

_ Which do his Church Offend. 

36. Mine _— my Faith is my dear Lord, 
His through his Loveam I 

He feeds his People with his Word, 

Which taſts moſt pleaſantly. 


17. He feeds them with his Word of Grace, 
Till Glories Day appears. 

Which all the Shades away ſhall chaſe- 
Ot Sins, and Griefs, and Fears. 


om 

y only ExpeRation. 

Shovel thefe Days out of the way, 
Theſe Hills of Separation. - 


The VERSION. 
CHAP. III. The Charch. 


+ To IM whom my Soul doth love, ſought 
A H ' By Night upon my Bed, 


HS B I ſoug ht him aid; I found bye not. 


My Souls Delight was 
. And ſlugT here? PII now'arife- 
And O about the Town:  * 
Il ſearch the Streets and broader Ways, 
' Until I find my own. 
Up did1 get, and out I went, - 
My Dearef} to regain; 
Jut when T had my Labour ſpent, 
Ref it Was in vaja. 


£ Love, come Lord, come that long Day, 


_—_—_ 


3. The City-warch di light © on me, 
Of whom I did 38 | 

Inany Street, pray, ye ſee 

The Man, whom I admire ? 


. *Twas but alittle while that © _ © 
Had from the Warch-men paſs*d, 
But I did find my only Joy, 
And then I held. bim aſt 
I held; and would nor let bim gO, 
Till I had brought hjm home, 
Into my Mothers Houſe, and fo 
Into my Native Room. 


. O Salems Daughters, you I charge- 
Both by the Roe and Hind. + 

Ye do not move, nor *wake my Love, 
Until it be Mis Mind, 


The Daughters of |} ſeruſalem. 


6. What ſmoaky Pillar ſtrait from hence. 
Out of that Deſart Riſes, E. 

Perfum'd with Myrrh and Frankincenſe I 

' And all the Merchants Spices ? -- 1 OY 


The Ghurch. 


. Such Ornaments his Bed do grace, *&- 
As Sclomons Bed commend ; 

Where threeſcore Men of 1 rael; Is. A 
His valiant Guards attend. a 


8, They all hold Swords pure onfgy 
' They all know how to Fight © * 
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BF” Yach hath bis Sword-upon his 


i Thigh, 
Becauſe of Fear th*Night. - 

The Chariot of King So/omor, * 
Which for himſelf he made, 

Was of the Wood. of Lebanoy. 
W hich Silver Pillars had. 


10. Gold was the bottom, and above, 
Rich Purple cover®d-it'; | 
The midſt whereof was pav'd with Love, 

For Salems Daughters Fit. 


11. Look, Virgins, on King Solomon, 

| His Crown {6 Rich, ſo Gay, 
Wherewith his Mother Crowa'd him on 

— His Joyful Marriage-day. . 


The Paraphraſg, 
vs CHAP. III. The Church. 


Nee did I ſeek my deareſt Lord, 
| But with a ſleepy Mind ; 
His preſence he did not afford ; 
_ Shack Seekers cannot find. 


2. Shall I, faid 1, forego my Chriſt, 
" And ſocloſe up mine Eyes ? 
No, no, he was ſo dearly miſt, 
I Tcould not but ariſe. 
My Bed was Thorns, no Bed for me, 
Nothin | ay give mereſt, 


Till ne Lord might ſee, 
TIC n upon his Breaft ; - |. 
: , When 
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When private i means cum not prevail). 

In publick Him I ſought. 
I waited till my Eyes did fail, 
Alas ! T found Him not. . 


. . God's holy Watchmen did Me find,... 

' Of whomT did enquire, - 

' Pray, can ye help my troubled Mind, 

Which doth a Chriit gefire ? 

O happy Stars, if ye might be 

My Guides to Jeſus now. ! 

Þ-. Seers, did ye my Saviour ſee ? 

; Pray aſs me where and how. 

Means ? tault be us'd, but cannot heal 

j Ns i Soverai n word, 

Chriſt only can himſelf reveal : 
And FF T lack'd my Lord. 


| 4- Onedark hour more I did ſuſtain, 

And then the Night was paſt. oy 

| Tho' I had ſought ſo long in yain, TY 

| I found my Lord at laſt, 

f found my Lord and held him faſt, ' ..+ © 
And would not let Him part. "34: 

| My New-found Jeſus Iembracd, +, 
| And Lodg'd Him in my Heart. Fo. 

| T would not loſe my Ciriſt again, 
And gain a Second Hel}. 

My Prayers and Tears; did him conliraig. 
Within my Soul to dwell, 

As Clouds are pierc'd with rom gh, 
_ His Beams thro? me did g 
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| His lie Aferablic Gwe this Si | 
 * And ioy'd that Chrift was mine. 1 
F WA WEE Love my Heart doth ſo inflame, +. - 
I A harge I needs muſt give. Y 
- Allyethat own his Sacred Name, | 
not his Spirit grieve 
Heis al Love, he 15 my Love, 
O do not Him abuſe ! 
Do not again put Hit to pain. 
Dear Chriſtians, turn not Jews. - ; 
Lord, leave us not ; yet if thou wilt _ - 
With Tears well 0 own thy Right ; | 
_. But a Departure forc'd by Guilt, | 
| Makes a Tempeſtuous Night. 


| Weak: Believers. © : l 


6. What Heav” nly Souls from Earth ariſe, - © | 
” And ao at Heawnaſpire ! 
They mount, they ſoar, they fix their Eyes 
Oz God their Chief Dep ire. | | 
' Earths Wilderneſs they nobly ſeorn, E 
Whilſt others Rake for it. | 
Heaw*ns Graces them do ſo Adorn, - 5 
That they for Heav*n are fit, pe 


1heCharch. 


- 7. Admire not Me, but my dear Lord, 
Whoſe Boſom gives me Reſt; 

Whoſe Angels which with one accord, 

That none ſhould me moleſt. 


” ik 
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| 2 '$. Theſe War ws Guards are Full of might, _ 
1 ; And ready they do ſtand, | Y 7 
&. * For to defend his Churches Right, 
'  * When he ſhall them command. 
When Darkneſs breeds tormenting Fear, 
Then Help comes from on High : 
A ſtreogthing Angel doth appear 
Amidſt that Agony. | 


9. Heav'n is the High and Glorious Throne, 
Of my moſt Glorious Lard. 

Who yet on Earth Rides up and down. 
I uh” Chariot of his Word. 


io. His Wordis rich, and ftrong, and _ 
As all his Saints do prove ; | 
Who of its true Intent are ſure, | = 


bs E 


| | And find, it's Heart is Love. Phot 


11. Goye that own the Higheſt N ane, : 
Behold a Glorious Shew, 5.5 
How the Almighty ſpreads his Fame, * * . 4 
And what his Word can do. f | 
This mighty King Rides Conqueriag, 
F His Word goes forth with Might ; 
'; Which wooes and wins the Slaves of Sin, 
 . Both by its Force and Light. 
 'ThoſeSlaves their Helliſh Lords forſake, 
And Chriſt do humbly own, | 
And as his Spouſe, he them doth take, 
And wears them as his Crown. ® _- 
Great was their Need; greater his Love 
Than their N ecefſity, 
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- 2 . For each of them her Twins doth bear, 


Fj. thine top. 
As well they may, glad do they prove, 
But not ſo gladas He. 


The VERSION. 
CHAP. IV. Chrif. 


O, thou art Fair, my only Love, 

'M Love, lo | thou art Fair ; 

 Thine "Fav are like thoſe of the Dove, 
Within thy Locks of Hair. 


| Th Hairy Locks ave like Goats Flocks, 


Which 6 from Moant Gilead /ook. 


2. Thy Teeth like well-ſhorn Sheep; 
; Conpe from the W aſhing-Brook ; 
They Pregnant are 4s ns, as Fair, 

For Fruit as well as View, 


Theres not one Barren Ewe. 


i x a Thy Lips are like 4 Scarlet-T hread, 


Thy Speech is ſweet and fine ; 
Within thy Locks thy Temples Red 
Like broke Pomegranate ſhine.. 


; 4s "Thy Neck is like to David's Tower, 
4 3 Strong built, and raiſed high. 


. A thouſand Shields for Men f Power 
2 Jans in that Armory. 


5." Thy two Breaſts are like two young Roes 

Well ſhap'd, and well agreed. b, 
For they are loving Twins, and rape 
908 the Lillies feed. 


Until 


6. Until the Day have chas'd away 

The Dusky Shades, T will . 
Betake me to the Mount of Myrrb, 

And ro the Incenſe-Flill. | 


7. All over fer, my Love, thoa art, 
And ſo thou ſeemſt to me. 
There i not one uncomly Part, 


Not one dark Spot in Thee. 


$. Come, Love, with me from Lebanon, 


From Lebanon with me, 

Since T hou and 1 are joynd in One, 
Thy Lebanon. P/ be. 

From Shenirs Top, from Hermon /ook, 
And from Amana high, 

Thoſe Lions Dens muſt ; 8 or ſook, 
And where the Leopards /ie. 


9. My Spouſe, my Sifter, thou haſt Gain'd 


A perfett Vittory 
Over my Heart by thy bright Chain, 
And by thy Brighter Eye. 


My deareſt Spouſe to Me ! 
O how I prize it far above 
The Richeſt Wines that be ! 
O how my Siſters Ointments ſmell, 
What ſweetneſs do they yield * 
This pleaſant Scent doth far Excel * 
The Sweet Arabian Field. 


10. How fair pod oh is thy Love, 


11. Thy Lips drop like the Honey Comb, 


There Milk with Honey Flows. 
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/ T ſmell the Smelli of Lebanon, from 
The Garments of my Spouſe. # 
12. My Siſter and my Spouſe is VeiPd, 
That fþe may be ſuppos'd. : 
A Spring ſhut up, a Fountain ſeal'd, 
A Garden well enclos d. 
13. Thou haſt z pleaſant Nurſery, 
Where ſweet Pomegranate grow, 
And Fruits which pleaſe both Taſte and Eye; 
Ther#to the $ pices flow, 
14. As Camphire, Spikenard, Calamus, 
Sa . op" and Cynamon, 
Myrrh, Aloes and Intthſe Trees, 
. With each Spice of Renown: 


15. A Garden-Fountain is my Love, 


, 


A Living Well is She ; 
Like Lebanons Streams which ſwiftly move, 
And down to Jordan flee. 
The Charch. . 


16. AmTa Garden ? Then, O North; 
Awake, and on it Breathe. 

Thy quickening Breath will ſummon torth 
'The Odours from Beneath. 


* - - Aml a Garden? Then, O South, 


. Come, on this Garden blow ' 
One Soverazgn Blaſt out of thy Mouth 
Will make its Spices flow. 
'Then, then, into his Paradiſe, 
Let my Beloved come, 


if # *- ba Tx v =; AY 46s i - rat [ ge Rea, and n _ - "__ ” - Rr be IR © Ana 
a — Wie oft 3 as CO IA 7S5; 2 p< This” * 


nd: eat bs Prajee? "arid ge $9 
” And count Himſclf at H mY 


f + =_ Paraphraſe. 
CHAP. IV. Chrift. 


TY L-E4 Charch, I do admire 
he reef thy Mind, 


« So Meek, ſo Harmleſs, ſo Entire, 
So Loyal and ſo Kznd, 
Ev'n thy Profeſſion I eſteem, 
Becauſe it ſprings from Grace, 
Þ Which makes Thee yet more comely ſeems, 
As Hair adorns the Face. 


2. Thy Paſtors whith prepare thy Food, 
Do in their Minds agree ; 

Their Lives and Doftrines both are —_ 
And bring much Fruit to mt; 


3. Thy Speech ſo ſeaſon'd i is with Grace, 


| That many Hearts it moves, 
And Graces colour in thy Face 


Its great advantage proves. 


: 


Doth ſhield thine: inward parts. 
| This Shield hath oft extinguiſhed 
The Devil*s Fiery Darts. 


+ 2 = he two Breaſts of thy Teſt atvents 
ſt friend! do accord; © 
Whis bd N, Former fs and F- weet C ontent. 
'. T'o.new Born Babes afford. 
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4. Thy Faith which joyns Thee to thy Hed, 
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Eo The Cties ps EE Fed Soul, 
Theſe "Breaſts of Comfort ftil. 

Theſe Breaſts make glad whom Sin makes fa, 
Theſe Breaſts the Hungry Fill 


6. The Word is here the Charches Fare, 
And Faith the Churches Light, 
Till Shades give way to Glories Dy, 
Then Ga? fhe live by Sight ; 
 Mean-while my Graciom Preſence ſball 
Her dear Aſſemblies fill ; 
Her Prayers ſpall be moſt ſweet to me, 
Sweet as the Incenſe-Fill. 
' Mean-while my Glorious Preſence ſhall 
Fill Heau*n, that Holy Ground, 
Where Cherabims and Seraphims 
Their Hallelujahs found. 


7. My deareſt Chagch, how clear art thos, 
Oz whom no 7 Premains, ! 
' My Bloodapplyd hath parify*d 
"Thee ru t&y Guilts & Stains. 
Thos art to Me as white as Snow, 
And tho" thou finne wt fell, 
Grace keeps Thee in, thou canſt not ſin 
With full\Conſent of Will. 
$8. Lermy Pair Glories T hee intice 
.. To come with Me. 
For ſake thine Earthly Paradiſe, 
Thy Paradiſe I'll be. 
Birth, Pleaſures, Ri ches, Friends and Fame, 
Are all ſame d up in Ms. Orhas 


ON On: 


| o = += ond Tam. 
Come now and taſt _ ſee. 

The World”s an howling Wilderneſs; 

| , F:l"d withithe Beaſts of Prey. 6 

Whilſt that they R beet and < preſss 
Oz Canaan fix 3B n 
g. My heeun-born $ poſe, a I embract, 
"= Joy and Crown 6Y-F art; 

Thine Eye of Faith;- thy Chain of Grace 


Have overcome my Heart. \ . 


io My Deareſt Spouſe of Hear ply Birth, 
hy Love is more to 
Thas all the Pleaſares of the Earth; 
And ſmeet thy Graces be. 


11. Thy Speeches i in thy Heart are bred, "oj 
And ſweetly do they flow, | F 
| Thy Works ao ſuch 4 Sav Fpread, 
As Lebanons Spices 4s. 
12. Dijguiſed 70 the World tho goft ; 
Heav'nin a Myſtery. 


To me thou Ran'ſt,: to ” Me thos Flow "hi 
None knows thy worth but 1. 
As thou art mine, ſo I am thine. 
My Love doth guard thy Fleart. 
| Thy Heart's with Me, my Love's with Thee, 
M Church, how ſafe thow art 1 + 


| 23, 14. My Church, thou art a Paradiſe, + A 
af Where Fruits and Spices grow, 
De G 2 
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Fair are thy Fruits, ' and from. "i 
Thy ſweeteſt Ode nk from bp hy ps 

Thy render Plants thy C hildren-are, 
Their Graces Ffuits and Spict'; 5 

I am the Tree of. Life in TI 

FP Church, my Paradiſe... 


. Thou art 1 
Dep thy pure Streams derive: 
Unaer thine” Eye and Miniſtry . 
Ar 


Thy Bleſt Aſſemblies thrive... 


$ \ 4 , 


- The Church. 


16, My Lord,.if Ia Garden am, 

__ - Thenlet thy Spirit blow,. I 

- And with its Gales refreſh the ſame, 
And make my Graces flow. 

And when thy Sps 
And I do' 


ouriih moſt, - 


Then let my Deareſt Lord" comedown, 


And feed upon his Coſt. 
So poor I am, ſo great thou art, 
The Lord; how can T Feaft ? 
Furniſh the Table of my Heart, 
Then come and be my Gueſt. 
__ - The VERSION. 
TT CHAP. V. Chrif. 


1. }'M come into my Paradiſe, 
| My Sifter and my Spouſe, 

T we gather'd of my Myrrh and Spice 
Witch tn m) Gardez grows. 


Spring, wh TY to thy Plans 
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= thus hath blown, - x 
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My Homey-Coink and Huvipith Foo 7c [1 
T_ been my ſwtet Re i ch 

M9 ine, my Nilkwhic ” flow, 
' Have chear'd mij Heart and Taft. 

My Friends and dear-Compantons, 
Come, Feaſt your ſelves with Me. 


Drink, O my Welbeloved Ones 
Tee, Drink abundantl Y. 


"The C wag” 


6. T ſleep, but yet. my Heart doth wake. 
Heark ; my Beloyed One. _ 

Doth Knock and-Call: I cawt miſtake. 
His Knock, his Tread, his Tone. 

Open to Me, my Fathers Child, 
Open to Me, my Love ; 

Open to me, my Undekild, 

.. Opento me; my Doves 

Open to Me, that wait for Thee, 
My Head is filPd with Dew ; - 

And all my Locks with Ev*n Drops, 
Let's have an Enterview. © © 


3. 'My Coat is off, and how ſhall I 
Put on my Coar again ? 

Should I come ore the Duſty Floor, 
My waſhed'Feet to ſtain ? 


4. My Deareſt then by the Kev-hole 
His willing Hand did move ; _ 

W hich when I did perceive, my Soul 
Was touch'd with Grief and Love. 

G 3 
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_ ” Row2?d wg this Paſſion, I did Ries" 
And anſwer*d to.his Call. - 
WE and Fingers drop*'d with Myrih, 
hich from the Lock did-fall. 
6, Thendid I open to my Dear; 3 
But He (alas !) was gone; | 
He whom-I did ſolately hear. 
Methoughts I was undone: 
T fought Him whom my Soul Ador'd, 
But Him I could not have, 
I calld and cry*d, my Love, my Lord | . 
But He no anſwer gave. 
- Then did the cruel City Watch 
" Smite Me and wound Me fore. 
The keepers of the Wall did ſnatch 
= A way the Veil I wore. 
|. o] Dau hters of Jera/alem | 
© XY I char Vas FT Exh 
My Cloth Dear, that he may hear, 
My Love afMflitts my M'nd, - | 
The Daughters of Jeruſalem. 


. What Jewel is this Dear of thine, 
"0 Faireſt, let us know. 
W herein do thine Others out-ſhine, 
Thats bou doſt charge us ſo? * 


- The Charch, | 


10. My Dane Delight i is Red and WAR, 
.. The Lilly andthe Roſe, * 
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4 FR ſweet a Grace adorns his <—Y 
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. Ten thouſand he out-goes. 


11. His Head is like the Fineſt Gold, 
And curled Locks doth wear, 


k Which do the Ravens Colour hold. 


So comely is his Hair, 


12. His Eyes are like the Eyes'of Doves, 


Which on the Banks are met, 


- And dothe Streams of. Water love, 


Milk-waſht and fitly Set. 


I 3. His Cheeks are like a Spicy Bed, 
Where all Perfumes do meer. 

His Lips like Lillies, whence is ſhed 
The Myrrh that ſmells fo ſweet. 


14. His Hands are like the Chryſo/ite 
In Rings of Go!d diſplay, 

His Belly is like Ivory bright 
With Szepphires overlaid.- 


15. His Legs like Marble-Pillars are 

On Golden Sockets ſer. | 

His Face, like Leba»oy, is moſt Fair, 
Like Ced.rs moſt Compleat. 


His Mouth is moſt exceeding Sweet, 


Yea, He is wholly ſo; 
Down from his Head unto his Feet 
With Sweetneſs He doth flow. 
O Satems Daughters, This is He 
Of whom ye did enquire. 
» G 4 
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_F This i is 1 he Frien C re ke} Me. 
_ This 6 my Hearts defire. 


The Paraphraſe. 
CHAP. V. Chrif. 


Fo M7 Love, (ny Deareſt) hath Me Paghy 
Whither thou didft Invite. 


Thy Graces which my Hand hath wrought, 
Hove been my Souls delight. | 
Thog art aVine, which with thy Wi int, 
Both God and Man doſt chear ; 

Feed on the Fruits prepar'd in Thee, - 
4 conſtant Feaſt is there. 


The C harch. 


2. Such drowſineſs doth Me poſſeſs, 
I live, and yetT die. 
Some Life I have, no Livelineſs. 
' Howdark andcold amT! | 
' Here in the dark and deep I grope, 
who us'd to live above. 
Where is my Faith ? Where is my Hope ? 
Where is my wonted Love ? 
It 15 no Strangers Voice I hear ; 
I know it is my Lords. 
He knocks both KA my Heart and Ear ; 
Thele are his loving words ; 
Open toMe, my Fathers Child, 
Open to Me, my Love, 
Qpen to Me, my Undefild, = 


Open 1 co Me, my Dove. has” _ My 
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My Sincious Fichng hath fog: 
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Long waiting-at thy Door.  .. 
Fain would I enter for thy goody 354 2uabl 
Slight not thy Saviour. V; 


. One would. have thought ſuch ates 
' Should break an Heart of Steel. * . (words 

But I (Alas !) fo ttupid was, « 5 
Their Force 1 gi not feel; | 

My Anſwer was'tothis Eff, 755A 
Lord, now Iam-at eafe..; +. 

And Lord, if I thould' Thee reſpeſt; .. | 
My Friends I ſhould diſpleale.  -- 

Thy Service, Lord, would coſt Me os I 
1he World would Me moleft. -': 

Thy heavy Croſs-how can I beat ? -- / 
Do not diſturb my Reſt. 1.1 


4. My Lord to this made no Reply, FY 
' Only on Me He caſt 
A Sad and a Rebuking Eye, 
On which this ſenſe I þ T paſgd. 
Doſt thou my Patience thus requite, 
To make it longer bear ? 
Doſt all my Lave and Sufferings flight ? , 
T look*d for better Fare. | 2 
This ftirr?d my Love,my Grief and Shame, | 
Which put Me to ſuch pain. 
5. Thar I r:ſolv*d, whatever _ Go 
To own my Chriſt again; i." =o 
Accurſt Temptations, be ye gone, 1 _- 
And do nat Me reftrain:; CERES Satan 
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ps . 
"Bovnn Ava, Jet Mealone, 
” Tl have my Chriſt again. 
&- - "This Refolative ave ſome Eaſe 
 — Tomy diftrefled Mind; A 
| Mf Grief did then begin to ceaſe, | 
Vhen T to Chriſt inclin'd. "i £ l. 


- But when I did my Self addreſs 
My Saviour to embrace, 
Alas! for my Unworthineſs 
My Saviour hid his Face. 
For He is Great as well as Good, . 
And will notbe difdain'd ; 
Then his kind words, which I withſtaod, 
My Conſcience ſorely pain'd. 
E Othen I wih'd a thouſand times 
Þ  _ ThatTI had been ſo wilt, 
Tofſhake off my Security, 
E When C rift bade Me ariſe, | 
IT fought Him daily in his Word, 
Bur Him I could not have. 
T cal'd and cry*d, My Love, my Lord ! $4 
But he no Anſwer gave. | 


7. Earth did oppreſs whom Heav'n forſook, | 
Nothing but Griefs I found, 


For they who unto my Soul ſhould look, 

E My Soul did pierce and wound. xx 
BE: Their words and deeds did both conſpi pire, l 
_ To grieve my grieved Heart, 2. 
'-Their Scorns and Jears were Swords & Spears, \ 


- Which did increaſe my Smart, But 
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{| But till my'greateſt wound was here, 
'4- My LordI could not find. 


Had I my Lord, I ſhould not care, 
Tho others prov*'d unking. 


8. Another Courſe I ftraightways took, 


 TIdidrepairto thoſe OY 
Who S:0x-wards do often look, . | 
| And did my caſe propoſe. | 
Ble(t Souls ſaid T who oft attend 


At the Almighties Court, 
My Caſe to you I docommead, 

That you may it report, 
A Lord I have or rather had, 

My Wel-beloved one ; 
His Preſence us'd to make me glad, 
But, Ah, my Lordis gone ! 
If when you pray, he ſhould acquaint 
You with his Love and Grace. . 
 Tellhim fromme, my Heart doth faint 
And Languiſh for his Face. | 


9. Whois, ſaid they, this Lord of thine? 
- O Faireft, let us know. 
W herein does thine others out 1hine 


That thou doſt Charge us ſo ? 


xo. My deareſt Lord is White and Red ; 
{ ' White thro his Purity, | 

Red thro? his Blood which he did ſhed 
ForſuchanoneasI. 

Was he not Red, but _ White, 


- he Lilly, not the Roe.  He- 
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Was he not White but only Red, 
A ſufferer for his. Sin, | 
His:Blood ould Reſt upon his. Head, 
Nor could T Foy therein, _—_— 
: But my dear Lord is White and Red ; | 
© _ -This mixture pleaſeth me, ow” 
F For, tor my $1ns he Suffered, = ; 
E When he from Sin was free. 
 _ What a reviving ſight 1s this ? ; -3# 
A Righteous Saviours Blood.” | 1 
The Barth of Sin, the Spring of Bliſs, | 
Moſt pure, moſt ſweet and gogd. ” = 
The fond inhanted World admires | 
Their Idols here below. J 
Their creeping, groveling, poor deſires 
__- Their Childiſh Minds do ſhew. = 
Did but my Glorious Lord appear, 
Odic they him but know, A 
What formerly their Glories were | 
Would be no longer ſo, Fogel S 
The lefſer Lights all diſappear, 
When once my Sun doth Shine ; bg 
And tho? Ten Thouſand Lords were here, - 
None could be like to mine.  . 
My Lord, he1s the King of Kings, Sh 
The Faireft of all Fairs ; 
Of all your fine and boaſted things 
None with my. Lord compares, 
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| What's your thick Clay: P your Stones bring 
Which ye your Jewels call. (forth 

My Lord, he is of real worth, 12942 oh 
And goes beyond them all. 


{/} xx. His Godhead and his Government 
to infinitely pure, 

Moſt Glorious and moſt Excellent, 
'* And ever ſhallendure. 


12. He 1sa pure and piercing Eye, 
©  Thro' altthe Earth it moves. 
Whichthe dark Hypocrite doth ſpy, 
# Re” ſecret good app roves. 


* 13. His Cheeks appear moſt bright and clear 
"2 When be Himſelf doth ſhew, 
Methinks I in a Garden. walk, 
| , Where Flowers and Spices row. 
When he doth my AﬀeCtions ſtir, 
And ſpeaks unto, my Mind, ' 
Methinks the Lillies drop : with Myrrh, 
Such Savour do 1 find. 
So ſweet a Grace adorns his Face, 
His Face, like Heav*n doth ſhine, 2 
| And O what: Mulick do I hear, 
When he faith, I am thine! 
14. His Hands are like to Rings of Gold. 
| The works'of my dear Lord 
Are bright and comely to behold, 
His Woxks fulfil his Word. 
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=. Tender Bowels of his Love -- 
--How precious'they. be ! - We 


When I am Griev'd,,-his Bowels move 


And loudly plead for me. 


x5. The ſweet proceedings of my Lord 
Are like his purpoſes ; OED 

Holy and Pure, and Firm and ſure ; 

_ Both Love and Stedfaftneſs. 

His Countenance Majeſtical 

All Reverence doth Command. 

If he but Frowns on us, we fall, 
But if he Smiles, we ſtandg: -.. 


16.- His Mouth is moſt exceeding ſweet, 
All Sweetneſs hke an Hive, 
One word of his like Honey is, 
O how it doth revive. 
As I begun ſhould I go on © 
My Deareſt Lord to Limn, 
- You'd fay, all Sweets compaQtedars 
And ſummed up in him. _ 
My Lord is Larger than deſires, 
. Fairer than Words can ſhow. | 
One- comely part fond Earth admires, 
My Lord is wholly ſo. | 
O Heav?®n-born Souls, This, This'is He 
Of whom ye did:enquire. " 
. This is the Friend that Loveth me, 
- Thisis my Hearts Defire, 
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The VERSI ON. = 
CHAP. VI. The Daaghters of. Jeruſalem. 


| ES ireſt of Fairs, if thus it be, 


O whither is he gone ? 
Tell s, that we may ſeek with thee 
This thy Beloved One. 


The Charch. 


2. Down to his Garden he is gone, 
} WhereBedsof Spices are, 


3. I am my Welbeloved ones, 
My Welbeloved's mine. , 
" Feeds and Treads in pleaſant Meads, 
| Where the bright Lillies ſhine. - .. 
4 » ; | C hri 1/4 neces 
| 4. My Love, Like Tirzah, thos art Newt, h 
And like Jeruſalem, 
And like an Army ſo Compleat, 
Mez Fly for fear of them. 
| &,-O turn away thine Eyes from me; |... "|. 
| Thy bright and Sparkling Eyes, - - 7, 
'To i great "Felicity ne 
|= My ſtrength doth not ſuffice, ta 
i Thy Hairy Locks are like Goats F locks . ED 
W hich from Moant Gilead loot. | 


6. So ere thy Teeth like Well ſhorn Shes” 


/ 


+ That he may Feed and Feat thereon if 
And Gather Lilles there, ba 224 


. Ny . : 
Come from the Waſping-brook, En: 
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96 The Smgof Sogr 

' They -Pregnaut are 4s:will as Fair, 

- For Frait 4s well as View 

For each of them her Twins * 05 
There”s wot 6ne Barren Ew. 


| 7- As broke Pomegranate ſeemeth Rea, 
a FTTH exceeding . clear, 

> vo dothe-Temples of thy Head, 

-.- Within rby Locks appear. 


S. Thrice twenty Queens together ſtand, 
© And faurſcort C oncabines, 

And Virgins like the nuns 'rous Sand, 
Which to the Sea 4djoyns. * ' 


9. My. Spotleſs Dove, 'ſhe is but one, 

The arling of. her Mother, , 
Who love and prizes het alone, 6 | 
She knows not ſuch another. 


The Daxghters [aw her comely Lines, 
And prais'd her Lovely Face, 


T2 | l ea, all the Queens and Concubines. 


ord her Beanteous Trace. 


10. What Morn looks forth ? what Moon i is there? 
What Sun may yonder be ?\ 

.. | Fierce Troups with Flags difpley'd appear, 

-  "O what a One is She! 


x1. 'Tothe N ut-Garden down 1 went 
Fe Io Fd the Fruits below, . .. | 

Whether the Vines their Grapes did vent, 
And the Pomegr anates grow. | 
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T 12. My Soul gave me 4 ſadden twitch  — 

| And made me nimbly ſlide, _ 
| Like thoſe ſwift Chariots, in which 
Amminadib 4ia Ride. 


13. Return, Return, O Shulamite, 

Return, Return Apace | 

That we may look with much delight 
Upon thy Glorions Face, 

| What in the Shulamite [ pray, 
Do ye expect to ſee ? 

Two Armies ſet in good Array ! 
Even ſuth 4 one is ſhe. | 


The Paraphraſe. 
CHAP. III. The Charch. 
| 


ol6 1. Hilſt thus my deareſt Lord I prais'd, 
As I could do no leſs. 
They heard, they look*d, they ſtood amaz'd 

| Army great Ropnncts 
And when I ceas'd they thus reply*d, 
|  O Faireſt we muſt needs 
{ Congratulate thy Bleſt Eſtate, 

Which ours ſo far exceeds. 
O that we were in ſuch a Caſe 
| As weperceive thou art, 
- O that our Souls might find a place 
In thy Beloved's Heart. : 
Whither is thy Beloved gone ? 

Fray, let us go with thee, . 
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To ſeek thy welbeloved Ons, 
* Whole Face we fain would ſee. 


2, If you my deareſt Lord would ſee, 
Then go unto his Court, ® 

Look where his'Saints Aſſembled be, 
Thither you muſt Reſort. 

For they his Pleaſure-Gardens are, [ 
Where he deiivhts to be, = 

They are his Comfort and his Care ; > 1 
There you my Lord may ſee. If 

Some Souls he breeds, and fome he feeds, 
Others he doth remove. - 


I Hence from his lower Gaxdens ” L, 
88 His Paradiſe above; « + E 
3. Iam my Welbeloved one hs _- 
My Welbeloved's mine. / N 
Tome his Love a Feaſt doth prove 2 
Beyond the Richeſt Wine. / 


4» My deareſt Church , on es I eu Es 
A Fair and Royal Stamp. | 
All Smweetneſs joyn'd with Majeſty, | 
T hoa art both Court and Camp. | 
5. ThyPrayers are Arms, thy Praiſes Charms ; 
Thy Love is like a Dart ;_ 
. Thy Faith and Graces are ſo ftrong, | 
They overcome my Heart. E 
Thy Fair Profeſſion I eſteem, 


Becauſe it Springs from Grace, __ 
PEE Which | 
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w ah wiahds thee wt more apes fam, 
As Hair adorns the Face. . + 

6. Thy Paſtors which prepare thy Food © 
Do in their Minas agree, 

Their 1 ivts and Dofrines both are good; 
And bring much Fruit to me. © 


7. Thy Countenance ſo ſbints with Grace, 
That many Heatty it moves. 


Sweet Baſhfulneſs on thy Fair Face, 
Its great advantage proves. 


8, TheVVorld preſents its Glorious APs; 
But whit are rhofs fo me? 

Is my Dear Churchg,ny only Sponſe, 
All Glorie:do I 11178) 


.” Earths Pride would ſoon Is be; 
p. Should but my Spouſe appear, | 
t Who to her Mother and to Me 
'. Is ſoexcerding Dear. 

Her Noble Birth and Real Worth | 

Hawe gain'd her I much Fame, 
The greatkff- Princes of the Earth 
Bev rais'd her VVorthy Nate: 


1c. Her Sweetneſs joynd with Maje#y 
Her Preſence much Epdear'd ; 

Her Power with her Parity 
Made her both loud and Fear'd. 


it. 1havebeen with my new-bortf Saints, 
I have been aown to-ſee 
F'V hat Buds were On my tender Plant: 
VV hat hopes of Fruit for me, 12. VVhtn 
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12. When my deauiChurch, I hid my Faces 
Thou diſt thy ſelf bemoan. 
I did but prove thy Faithful Love, 
When thou thought” ſt I was gone. 
My Bowels years'd when thou ddl Cry, 
My Love did me conſtrain. 
To haſte apace, and ſhew my Face 
To thy griev?d Soul again. 
13. Return, Return my deareſt Charch, 
Return, Return to me. 
The Heat” nly Quire and I defire 
Thy Bleſſed Face to ſee. 
My Heawv' nly Hoſt, if you would know 
My Churches State and Caſe : 
. She is another Hoſt below, 
» , Andof an awful Grace. 


"3p 's | . «1 The V E R ST '®) N. 
CHAP. VII Chrift 


I. () Daughters of a Prince how Fair 
= Areboth thy Shoes and Feet ! 
F\ Thy Fonts and Thibgs like Fewels are, 
»— Wrought by an hand diſcreet. 

2. Thy Navel at a Cap compleat, 
Wi:ith Liquor do. abound. | 

FT It like an Heap of Wheat, 
* Which Lilies do ſurround. 
3. Thy two Breaſts are like two young Roes 
* Well Shp*d and well agreed, __ 
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Both which are Loving Twins, 
Among the Lillies Feed. 

4. Thy Neck, like Tvory is moſt Fair, 
And like a Tower moſt ſtrait. 


Thine Eyes like Heſhbon pools, which 


Hard by Bath-Rabim Gare. {FF 
Thy Noſe i like to .ebanons J qower, - 
The T ower which doth-Cammana 
Damaſcus-Towz, the Chiefeſt Flower 

Of all the Syrian Land. 


G5. Thine Head on thee like Carmel is, 


Thine Hair, like + ftaind, 
The (3alleries ſo take his Eyes, 
The Kjng is there detaind. 


6. How Fair art thon, chow pleaſant art, .. 


My [ ove, unto my. ſight ! 
So ſweetly Grac'd in every part, 
Thoa art my whole alight. 


7. Unto a Palm-Tree I compare, 
Thy Stature ſtr1it and fine. 

Thy Breaſts appear both fall and fair 
Like Cluſters of the Vine. 


8, I ſaid TI will this Palm-Tree Climb, 
Pl ſearch her Branches well, 


. Thy Breafts ſhall now like Cluſters ſew, 


Thy Noſe like Apples ſmell, , 


9. Thy Palate's like the C hoiceſt Wize,' S 


.* Which for my Friend Þ keep, - 


Which ſweetly Flows, and cauſeth thoſe 


. To Speak that are aſleep. 


A EY 


£58 


© - JO. 1 am my Welbeloveds own, 
And Heis wholly mine ; 
© The Stream of his AﬀeQion 
© - Dothtowards me incline. 
* x1, Come, my Beloved, let ys gq 

hes the Picks abroad; - 
2 in the Villages below 

Let's _— our Abode. © 

| 12. Let's get up carly in the Morn, 
3g * And to the Vineyards p 
Yo - Ts ſee what Fruks the {3M adorn, 

Whether the Vine doth grow. 
2 Whether the tender'Grapes appear, 
> And thePomegranates thrive, 
=> (The Hopes of the Enſuing Year) 
E _ There Thee my Loves Fll give. 
| » The Mandrakes :Smell, and-at our Poor 
; All pleaſant Fruits.there be,” 

New and Old which are my Store, 
"Laid up, my Love, for Thee... 


_ The Paraphraſe. - 
- CHAP.-VII. Chrift. 
A 4 - 4 Danghter of the Mighty God, 
= _ How romely are R Feet Ee 


= h Carr 4 age | how Yeu? 7 i. 
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Great Numbers thou doſt Bu 
Which with good Meals, the 1 | 
0 Thou liberally doſt feed. 


| J. T9 two Breaſts of thy Teflament 

| oſt friendly do accord ; 

hid Nouriſhment and Jweet Content 
To New-born Babes afford. 

The Cries of a diſtreſſed Soul, 

Theſe Breaſts of Comfort till. 

Theſe Breaſts make glad whom Sin makes fad. 
Theſe Breaſts the Fl»ngry fill. 


4. Thy Faith is thy ftrong Fort and TORes I 
| Thine Under ſtanding clear. 3 
Thy Judging and Diſcerning Pozer 4 
fs Informs vor Danger*s near. "2A 
Thy Chriſt, *' Head of Eminence —M 
All Others doth t:xceed. 

Thy Chriit, thy Head of Influence 

[hy Grace doth keep and feed. 

When thine Aſſemblies Exerciſe 
Their Graces freely given, | Ee 
The Kjng walks in thoſe Galleries, 4 


As in another Heaven. 


6. My Charch, who art moſt New, moit " ds 
Flow Dear art thou aud Sweer, : =Y 
In whom al! Sweets compatted are, ' 
' In whom all Grazes meet ? D uf de 
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ord and Seals, 
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As the ftout Palm-Tree doth.” 

My Charch, the more thog art depreſt, 
The greater is thy growth. - 

The Breaſts of thy two Teſtaments, 
[ ike Cluſters of the Vines, 

Are full of Juice, which for thy uſe 
Tield ſtore of heav*nly Wige. 

8, When I perceiv'd thy Soul to thrive, 
Like to a Fruitful Tree ; 

Then I drew near, that I. might chear, 
And joy my Self in thee. 


| Nor did I empty-handed come, 


' But added to thy Store ; 
God's Word came then more near and home, 


Thy Graces ſcented more, 


9. Thy Speech is like the choicefſt Wine, 


So lovely ana ſo ftrong ; 
It makes the Sinners Heart djvine, 
And ſanitifies his Tongue. 


The Church. 


' 3o.. My Deareſt Lords Affection 


T cannot but admire, 


1am my Welbeloyeds own, 


I am his Hearts deſire, - 
11.1 gladly with my Lord could talk, 
Ard ſpend both Night and Day ; 
ome Lord, let us together walk, 


"Let vs together ftgy, Come 


po et ee on od nee See Soto oe SG 
Eon apragatatig Lager = ao AERIE”. © $495! 
4  . The Song of Songs © 
hy weight thou flouriſhe/ 
Under thy weight thou flouriſheſt 


Ba 


A 


12. Come let's go ſee what Fruits and Flowers 
' Adorn thy Garden place, BE 
Under the Sun-ſhine and the ſhowers 
Of days and means of Grace. 
Could I but ſee thy Children Spring, 
And in an happy frame ; £0 
Oh how ſhould I rejoyce and ſing, 
And love thee for the {ame |! 


13. Thy Saints their Services preſent, 
Which of Sweet Savour be. 

Saigts New and Old within my Teat, 

| Are kept for Heava and thee. 


The VERSION. 
[ CHAP. VIII. The Charch.. 


1. } Would to God thou wert ſo near. 
. $83 To me as1s my Brother, 
That Fill d the Lap and Suck*d the Pap 
Of my moſt tender Mother. 7 3 
When I without ſhould Lght on thee, 
, ThenlI thy Lips would Kils ; 
Yea, 'T ſhould not deſpiſed te, 
Nor diſeſteem'*d for. this, 
3. I'd bring thee to my Mothers Tent, 
Who would inſtruct me there, 
Pomegranate-Wine of pleaſant ſtent 
Should be thy Royal Fare. 
3. His Left Hand underneath my Head 
Should lovingly be plac'd. wo, 
His 
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I be Einbrac'g. 
Daughters of Fers alem, 
"Tis You charge an bind, 
Not onceto move, or wake my Love 
Until it be his Mind. 
The Daughters of Jeruſalem. 


5. Oat of the Deſart doth ys 
A comely Sight to ſee , 


| One "t/a on her Deareſt Friind: 


O- what 4 One & She ! 
The Church. 


Under the ſhady Apple-Trec 
Thee did I Raiſe and Rear, 


Thy Mother Travelld there with Thee; 


Thy Native Place was there. 


6. O Seal mine Image on thy Heart, 
Q. Seal it on thy Arm ! 


*. For Love, like Death, doth caſt its Dart ; 


And Jealouke is warm. 
Tis like the Grave, whoſe keen defire 
Nothing can fatisfie. 


The Coals thereof are Coals of Fire 


That flame moſt vehemently. 


rh 5. Waters cant quench Wars flame, nor flogds 


Can Loves height 


overfl %s 
Tf one for Love Rd give Ms Goods, 


The Price woyld' be too low, 
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1 7 No Breaſts on our ſmall Siſter grow 

1 Nor isShe yet Admird: - 

W hat ſhall we for our Siſter do 
Whep She ſhall be deſir'd ? 


Chriſt, 


. Well build on ber 4 Silver Coort, 
&” {be a Wall ſhall be, 
Or if « Door, Her wel Support Y 
. With Boards of Ceadar-Tree. 


The Jewiſh Church. 


10. I am a Wall both ſtrong and tall, 
' | My Breafts, like Towers are round. 
(I then his Sight did much delight, 
' As one that favour found.) 


by Chrift. 


11. At Baal-Hammon, Solomon 
 AVineard did poſſeſs. 
Kyepers he ſent to the intent 
They might his Vintard areſs. 
And x mith them he aid agree, I 
That for the Frait it gave, | - 
A thouſand Silver Pieces he 2 
| Of each of them ſhould have. 
12. My Vineyard which belongs to Me, 4 
*  T know not how to pare. | _ 
I; ever lies before mine Eyes, " 
Hf 1 FD "7 conſtant Care. 
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But > tows 0 ) Solomon, » have -  I'# 

3 A thouſ; and for thy Gains; 1 
E And = that kee ; Fruit may Crave k gf 
BY >» . Two Hundred for their P4rns. 1 Al 
Ex 3. And now farewel thou that Doſt dwell © - 
O In Gardens here below ; Lo 
As thy Companions hear thy Voice © - 
So let me hear it too. ' Bu 
The Charch. S 

4. Haſte my Beloved like a Roe [ 
err hich ſoon her courſe fulfils; FHo 
O that thou wert like a young Hart 7k 
Upon the Spicy Hills *:.* + W, 
The Paraphraſe. | 


C H A P. VIIL TheCharchs . 
T. ORD that thou wert as near to ma | 15; 
As 15 my Mothers Son. 


Such freedom ſhould I have with thee. Fb 
_ As if we both were One. - 
I would impart my very Heart 6. 


To one that was ſo near, 
* Whoſe nearneſs ſhould advance my Love | T] 
Above all Slaviſh fear. 


*2. Gods Holy Church, my Mothep Dear, Fc 
Should me foch Leftures Read, \ 
I ſhould provide ſuch Heav'aly Chear, | 
Whereon thou lov'ſt to Feed.  _ 
- And then ſhouldſt thou thy Love diſplay; $ 
"The Riches of thy Grace, Thy | 
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1 Thy Right my Heart embrace. 
4. Chriſts Love my Heart doth fo inflame, 
| This Charge I needs tnuſt give; 

JAll ye that own his Sacred Name 
| Donothis Spirit grieve. : oY 
Lord, leave us not ; yet if thou wilt | 
With Tears we']l own thy Right 
But a Departure forc'd by Guilt 
|  Makesa Tempeſtuous Night. 


Weak Chriſtians, 


s, What ſtrange Aſpiring Souls are thoſe 
| Which do this World diſdain, -- 
Who on their Lord themſelves repoſe, 
| Heaw*ns K ingaom to obtain. 


The Church. 


Under thine Ordinances Shade 
I Sought and found thine Aid; 
For there thine Entrance firſt was made, 
Thy Graces firſt Conveighd. 
6. -Lord bear my Name upon thy Breaſt, 
Engrave it on thy Heart, 
"There let it be ſo ſure poſſeſt 
*\ It thence 1hall ne're depart. ; ON 
For Love, like Death, doth caſt its Dart, 
\ Which wounds me to the quick. 
| Thy Prefence, Lord, ſupports my Heart. 


— 


* 
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44 Thy abſence makes it Sick. "* 
{+ 24 8 7 « Shouldſt' * 7 
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VVhen they arecall'd and own'*dfor this 


gly bly diftail : 
My Heart fo dee _—_ ngag'd, 

' T ſhould be Tortur'd with fuch | paiti 

 Ascould not be afſwap?d. 

O Love Me;Lord | orelfeI die, 
Thee, Lord ! ! my Love doth crave. 


: : | MyLord, ſhouldſt thou my Love deny, 


My Love would be my Grave. 


My Love doth flame my Jealouſte 
dy burns my Heart and Eyes. 


I revaſt embrace my Lord, or I 
Muſt be Loves Sccifice, 


. V'Vhoſe Seas of Frouble cannot quench 
' Loves Everlaſting Fire. 
Though Hell oppoſe, whom TI have choſe, 
I cannot but admire. 
\,None but a Chriſt, none but my Lord, 
No Brides can take with Me; 
A Profferd Y Vorld would be abhorr 2 
A Chriſt, and none but He / 


The Jewiſh Church, 
8. Remember the Blind Nations, Lord, 
VVhoin a oa 96 grope, 
And lack the Sun-ſhine of thy V Vord, 
Yet Prig?ners are of Hope. 


\ V'Vhen once the Hour of thy Deſign | 
Hath on theſe Captives Shone, 


V V hat ſhall be further done? 
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| '12. Dy Church and Vineyard is alway © \ | 
RI 
Q 


wo, by my Fland watch'd by my Eye, 
| JUrs Fruit to me abounds. | T 
\ The Praiſe of its Fertility | : 
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9. If theybe conſtant to =_ $252 
4 firmly hold my Word,” 


' They (ball be bleſs with Strength and Fame 
oH honour®d by their Lord. ' : 


2 
- 


1f they will open at my Call, 
That-I with them may d well, 


| Pll hold them faſt, and ids them laft CF DY : 


- Againſt the Gates of Hell. 


The Jewiſh Church. 


10. Lord, Iam conſtant to thy N ame, 
And fir mly hold thy Word. 

(T had a Smile upon the ſame 
From my moſt Gracious Lord. 


Chriſt. "0 


It. 1 nor admire nor imitate ICY 
Thoſe who their Vineyards Let. 
Who of their profit do abate, 
That they ſome Eaſe may get. 


My Care and my Delight : 
1 my Self keep it every Day, . 
And watch it every Night. 
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Of divers 
"ne heve Fo: ig our Minds diſclos'd, 


Pllend with this Advice. * 
As all thy Members give an Ear 
Unto thy Gracious Siraip. 


So let Me often from Thee hear, 


Until we Meet again. 
The Charch. 


Saviour ! pity Me, 
in thy Heart. 
aſt, make haſt, that we 


Fe Ah m 
Preſerve: 


LAZARUS. 
| IN 7udab's Vale a Manof Wealth abode, i 
Vile asa Beaſt, yet Worſhip'd as a God: 


Who Tyrian Cloaths; and Egypts Linnen. ware; | 
And on whoſe Table met Land, Seaand- Air. ” Ny 


| Beneath the Threſhold of his Out-moſt Gate 2M 

A pale, deformed, horrid Carcaſs Sate. = 
| Another 7ob---But of more Fixed woes, . | 0 FER 
f Who from his Dunghil never once aro, ES 


* God Help Me was his Name.God was his all, . * The.” 


% 


\ | Thoſe few that knew him, Lazarus himdid call. 72287 
"1 Need, Pain and Scorn at once did on him lie: 


His Bed was Earth, his Covering was the Sky. 
' I Nothing had he to pay off Natures Scores. 
Empty he was of Bread, but full of Sores. 


 Hqnger (that Wrack) will make a Man confeſs 

| What modeſt Mindes endeavour to oppreſs. | 
4 * em Hunger whets the Wit, and'mends$ its'ſtrain 
I wules the Bowels, ak it helps the Brain. | 4» 
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" A Seryant ; the Gate, where, lo! he found 


This Roful Object groveling on the Gound. ” 


Said Lazarm, Sir, If Pity be my due, 
Give to your —_— what I {gre to you. 


WOE __ . ' $7 


-» 


| Lazarus bis Lg 


Oft Noble Sir, I humbly crave 
What Nature doth exaft from Me. 
I am a Borderer on the Grave, 


Hal [f-ſlain with (harp Neceſſity. 


"x or Childrens Bread I do not Call; 

| 1 do not Ae your Servants Fare; 

Only the Sweepings of _ your Hall 

I Beg ;, and what your Dogs may ſpares 


Doom Me not, Sir, to Periſh at your Gate, 


' 


EP 


Who may. Preſerve Me, at ſoCheap a Rate ; 
* For Father Judah's ſake ſome F ragments give, 


Pl ſerve Tou at ' Goal s Altars whilſt I live. 


——— — 


he em 


Dives his Anſwer. 


wW HAT Dog ts thus that dares 1 Profonten Me ? 
Accaurſt be = ſuch Crawling Toads as He. 


Peſts of my Gate, Vermin that Creep ſo Nigh 


In vain the poor Mans thoughts purſu'd tis Suit : 
The Dogs were. htmane, but their Lord a Brute : 
They left their Snarling to their Maſters Face. 
They Ran and Lazar gently did embrace. * 
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I Hate * em. Let Him Rot and Die. 


Se WE 3s ” & 
c gs * ” mY FH Land 3 - _= 
SE > _ 7 RE het ix Z + - 
OREvM! HE AWE 7 *F © = 8 F, 
1 


- He was the pity'd Patient of thoſe Houndejtwounds: _ | + 
| Whoſe lambent® Tongues did*cool his burning 3 
* v > ” . 4 F3-'> ; 4 , 


This done, the ſqualid Vaſſals of the Times: 

'Scorn'd ragged 'Virtue, Honour'd purple Crimes. 

, Things are miſ-jadged by the purblind Eye, 
Which views their Poſture not their tendency: 
Till Foftice *wakes to right its injur'd Laws 

| WhichQoth not weigh the Perſon, but the Cauſe, 


NorRags, nor Sores, are Clouds that can diſguiſe 
7 A ſplendid Sonl to Heavens SoyFſearching Eyes 3 
Earths Lavrm was Heavens Dives; Earths diſdzin 
Was a meet Gueſt foc Heaven toentertain. 

Now comes the Golden Hour that ſets him free 
From his Apprenticeſhip to miſery. 

His Corps (the Grayes old Neighbour) longUndreſt, 
At length is lipt into its Bed of Reſt. [a> 
A Treaſure *tis, tho? Faneral-coſts it wants. 

The Richeſt Mineral is the Duſt of Saints. | 
He was his own (moſt ſerious) Mourner here. - - 
He Mourn'd enongh, He needs no Hired Tear« 


The time is come, that Lazarm muſt be clad © 
With ſach fine Linnen, Dzves never had. $2 
The time is comme, that Lazarm muſt be Fed © > * 
| With Heavens rich Juices, and with Angels Bread.” 


There is a Table richly Spread above. 
There is an Everlaſting Fealt of Love. 
A Feaſt which Friends and Friendſhipdoth mainta! 
Pale Envy is not there, nor proud diſdain. 
| They all zre One; Ja One they all agree, 
4 One is their alt; *whichmakes all one to bey. - 
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- Here's Height of Mirth, with Depth of Seriouſneſs, 
Plenty without-the/Hazard of Exceſs. 
Here are full Joys in Hand, full Joys in view, 

Here Wine and Appetite are ever new. | 
Ever begins their Feaſt and ne're do end, | 
W hom grow ing Loaves and Living Springs attend. 
Their: Harps are well-ſtrung Hearts, well-tuned 
And Sacred Hallelujahs are their Songs. Tongues) 
Here ſit the Saints. Here the Believers Sire 

Is Nobly Seated in his Rich Attire. 

Hither the King of Heaven new Gueſts doth call, 
Nor can he come too late that comes at all. | 


The Mighty One who dwells and Rules on High 
Angels attend with an obedient Eye. 
The Secrets of his Breaſts they do not Skill, 

But are the truſty Servants of his Will. 
Thus 'hecharg'd them, © Bring Lazarus t the Feaſt, 
© And let himtake bis place next Abraham's Breaſt. 


They heard with Reverence,and Obey'd their King. | 


Joy rais'd their Hearts,and nimbly ſhook their Wing. 
hey fied from Heaven, yet Heaven was with them | 
It was their Zeaven to do their Maſters Will. (Mill 
TT hey ſtopt not at the Stars (that pompous ſhow) 
Who went to view a Brighter Star below. 

The Point deſfign'd they well did underſtand, 

Who had old Voyagers been to Canaans Land. 
There they had been Lots Gueſts (who was their 
There had they been Eliſna's Flaming Guard.(Ward) 
In that Land chiefly lay their Lords Afﬀairs(Wares.) 
They trafiiqu'd there for Souls ( thoſe precious 


Soon came they where Sick Lazarus had his Lare, 
They ſtop'd and waited for their Paſſenger, 
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No viſitant found they with him, but the Lord; 


/} No Nurſe, but Faith: z no Cordial, but the Word. 


They heard him praying, © Lord, ſome mercy Show, 


| © For [can find no Mercy here below. 


:This ſaid, he Sigh'd, and was of Life bereay'd, 

He gave hisSonl, and they his Soul received; 
VVith Shouts and Sengs- triumphant up they went, 
Ando the Company" did him preſent. - 

They ſhouted all, and joy'd the New come Gueſt, 
He gently ſtoops and leans on Abrahams Breaſt. 


\VVhom Dives Curs'd and ſtately Fools diſdain'd, - 
How is he Bleft ! tow is he Entertain'd ! 
| Tho' Virtue here on Earth negletted lies, 
Yet Heaven will raiſe'it.- For 'tis born to riſe. 
Dives; that'Silken God, muſt never dye | 
UnleſsHis Creatures and falſe prophets lye. 
He's ſafe, if Death be caſt -as far behind 


is Body, as it is below his Mind. 
| He'salways young ; He Learns it from his Glaſs, 


VVhich ſmooths his furrow'd Brow and paints his 
But a Cold ſtriking hand confutes the Lye. ( Face. 
Down falls his Flattering Glaſs. His Fancies dye. 
His Garden-walks muſt him no longer know. 

The Life-Tree in his Garden doth not grow. 

His Palace muſt be Chang'd for a dark Tomb, 

That was his Inn, bur this muſt be his Home ; 

He muſt no longer at his Table ſtay, 

The Voider (Death) is come to take away. 
Deathzthat abhorr'd (both Name and,) thing comes 
And potently torments this Potent Of. (on * 
It makes Amazing Breaches, and in ſhort 

Hath Seiz'd the Oar-works and attacks the Fort. 

In what a wretch'd Poſture doth he Lye! 


1 
He cannot Live yet he dares not dye. 
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His Debt muſt be diſtrain if, for bel not pay 
Nor yieid his Ghoſt ; it muſt be fetcht away. 

He ſpruats,he ſtruggles; but Death keeps him under, 
And with one ſtroke tears Fleſh and Soul aſunder. # 
Then rang the Houſe with his Five Brethrens Cries, & 
Alas / our Brother ; ſo they clos'd his Eyes. | 
His outward parts are waſh'd ; his inner Rooms 
Stuffed with Arabian Sweets and rich Perfames.. 
Now Death his Purple is. Now he's allow:'d 

Fine Linnen too ; but 'tis a Fun'ral Shrowd. 
Grave-tac'd Spectators with their Garments torn 
And Shrouded Lips attend. The Room doth, Fqanrn-, | 
Ah what a poor Revengeis this on Fate ! 12 
For him that cannot live,-;to Lie in State. "I 
Amidſt the Gzzing Crowd the Zearers come, ; 
VVith Pompthey bring him to his painted Tomb. 
Minſtrels and Trumperers their Noiſes joyns 

And VVomen: ſell falſe Tears for Currant Coyn.. 
Now leſt his Friends ſhould in falt ſtreamsbedrown q : 
The Cup of Conſolation goes its Round. 

* But ſtay,my Soul ; 'tis Death that thou muſt view, 
Not ſhadows which dead Bodies do Enſfue. 


Ae Wer NT 


| 


VVhat 2 dark Notion and abſtcuſ ity 

Is this to Living Men, that they muſt die. / | 
Grim Death on his pale Horſe Triumphant Rides ; 
He ſtrikes ns through our neareſt Kinſmans Sides. | 
Yet are we ſenſleſs,as the ſtupid Mule, 

Live as Exceptions from the Common Rule. 

YVe caſt a Cloth o're Death; 'tis ſoon forgot, 
VVe Charm the SErPent, and i it {tings us not. 


Now might one let this pleaſant Errour paſs, 
nd Death was all- But Death his Second My my | 
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When once the Difoletion Hour is come, 
Out goes the Soul to hear her Final Doom. 


You who have Slightly heard the Fun'ral Knell, 
Now hear the Voice which dooms thy Ghoſt to Hel, 
For thaſe whoſe hearts an Earthquake will not ſhake, 
Thro' Heay'ns Loud-roaring Cannons may awake. 


Dtves black Ghoſt (all Horronr and Deſpair) 


| - Is from its Priſon Snatch'd to th diſmal Bar. 


Behind him the impatient Devils roar. 
His Sins (thoſe worſt of Devils) ſtand before. 


.- With Terrours thus belieg'd inevery place, 


He hears a Voice, but might not ſee the Face. 

The Voice was roaring Thunder in his Ears. *” 
'The words were tearing Bolts. and flaming Spears. 
& Go thou, accurſt vile Caitiff, hence away | 

« To daumed Ghoſts. Come Devils, take your prey. 
Struck with this Thunder, down he ſunk, he fell; 


” And wasa Triumph to the Fiends of Hell. 


Th'ingenious Tyrants did a Council pack, 
Their Malice ſet their Wits upon the W rack. 
When they had jovntly ſtudy'd ro Torment, 
For their pale Priſoner then in haſte they ſent. +, - 
They chain'd and ſtak'd him toa furious Flame, | 
W here conſtant ſtreams of Brimſtone feed the ſam 
Behold Sins Martyr, and Hell's Sacrifice ! x31 
He yells and howls, and vents unpity'd Cries: 
He finds no Friendly Ear or tender Eye, 
He feels a thouſand deaths, but cannot die. 
Like burning Braſs ne's Fir'd in every part. 
A Vultur lives upon his Living Heart.  . 
God's gone, he's gone. And what an Hell is this, 
To bedepriy'd of everlaſting Bliſs ! 
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'O this Eternal Baniſhment is worſe - x 
_ Than all the Remnanr of 't he Dooms-day Cars: - 
This Hell of Hell may thusbe underſtood , | 
No torments are ſo bad' as God is good. 
Beſides,,an Appetite in Man' doth lie 

W hich nothing but a Godccan fatisfie. 

And tho this Appetite be here deluded 

By various Objects, in God's room obtruded. 
Yet when at death all-theſe are laid aſide, *- : 
Then thirſts the-Soul for God, but is deny'd, '' | 
This Thirft unquench dis ſuch an inward Flame, 
An Hell in Hell is its deſerved Name. fy 
In Hell there cannot be an Atheiſt. & 1 
Tis Hell i in Hell that God is dearly miſt. pe Me” 


Poor Divis cries, -<<- The God for whom T ftaroe, 
. & T cannot ſee, becauſe I world-not ſerve, « 
* 1 Bleed to thinks (and thinking is my Fate) 
« He often knocked at my Balted G ate. By 
© Where are thoſe Baits on which my Luſi s did prey, 
& The Priceof which I caſt my ſelf away ? © 
& Where's now my Pomp and Pride, my Feaſts and Sports, 
© Whoſe Chains detain*d mg from the Sacred Conits ?” 
©© O did my Houſe ſo near the Temple ſtand 
«© O aid 1 Jerifh out of Judahs Land ! 
«<< Might [ be Tryd once more | But 'tis too late. 
Gs Tuſlice hath lock*d the Golden Mercy-G ate. 
þ © Now Tbelitve, andtremble, 1 Reon, | 
7 & But my Repentance is my Puniſhment. ' 
&« 7r is rot Virtue but Neceſſity. 
& Alas, how miſerable wiſe am I? 
#» < Might I return now to that happy Night 
« Which veil'd me ere my Parents ſaw: the ow 6 
t Ab me! miſt 1lie here and 'ne're como.” © ' - 
Song rayes and fin gs his Curſes round abour. 
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He Gars "4 both Heaven & Hell;he Cars'd ebe Earth = 


He Curs'd the Day that Witneſs'd to his Birth.” 
But nieithercan his tears hiv' griefs afſwage.” | © 
Nor dots it cool his Heartto Vent his Rape: 
This Keen Refleftion'makes the Furnace Glow: | 
&« Jt muſt be ever with me 4t"*ris now. © © | 
« 'Hells'Flames no Aſhes will produce : Bak 1 oy 
& Muſt eget Dying Live, arid Living Die.-* 
& Sohts for themſelves the Balm of | Patience FRY 

&« *'Tu the Poors Phyſick, but it grows, not hert'y 

& My Soul is filled ith Honie-bred Tears and Tatts 


n 


7 
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6G Fa was wont in Miſeries Houſe to'dwell,” * > \ * 
6 But I am baled by the Hounds of Hell, © > oY © 
ime us dito be 4 Shirgeon good at Wolinds, | 5 
& Blu I ami'got beyond ts baypy Botinds.. be” 
« AVeſſelcharg'd with Scalding Wi rat. am 1 ; 

Jos Hoop d int the Cirels of "Bvnnys pak 


: You who atfect the pleaſant: Path 1 to .o Hell, 
And lovedamnation in its Caules well, 
Look ſtreight before you-on-your Journeys End. 
Do ye not ſee th*infernal Smoak aſcend ? 
Have not fome Sparks into your Boſoms Flown, . 
Whereby the Neighb'ring Coaſts may well be known. 
Bold Sinner, ſtop. Nofurther progreſs itiake; - 
Leſt your next ſtep be in the Fiery Lake. *** ©: 
But, Oh ! He ridicules his Souls Aﬀairs | 
And Labours to be 'damn'd at unawares;** © © 
His Humour will cot bear 2 Countermant. $2 
Alas for them who hate to nnderſtang!* © © 
Who on their Souls Experiments wiltry 
At the Charge of a ſad Eternity. 
Alas for them who never will awake, 
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Divss v Was te ſtruck blind with = ring Lies, 
' Now the HelF-brand lifts up his Flaming Eyes. 
He ſpies the Region where the Happy "Incl 

But Heaven at diſtance. is another Hell. 

He ſpies a Canaars Feaſt ; for chiefly there, 
The Natives of | his Countrey do appear. 

He ſpies Bleſt Abraham with his faithful Race, 
And Lazarxs litting next to Abrahams place: 
Oh ! how it twinges agd torments his Eyes ? 
His ſcorn to Envy turns; And thus he Cries, 
© This Sconndrel who lay Starving at my Gate, 
& Is now 4 Peer in Heaven, an Angels Mate, 
& The Beggar ſits and. feeds on Angels Fare,,... 
&« His Ton are Robes, ſuch as Heavens Nobles Wears 
& The Dog, whom in deriſion once I had, oz 
& Is turn'd into aGtar, which makes me Mad. 


| Now Dives is the r,. and applies : 
Himſc]f to Abrabem w h his mournful Cries, 
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Dives his Petition. 
AF Father Abraham, P;ty me 


with tormenting Flames am Stang, 
For pity whither ſhould I Flee 
But to the Bowels whence 1 Sprung ? 


The Grapes Rich Blood I do not Crave, 

* Waters Cheap Element will Suffice. 
And tho' my Tongue thirſts for a Wave, 
For one poor Drop it only Gries. 


By Lazarus moiſt "ned Finger may you leaſe 
7 o give, my tſcorchgd Ton, LEE Ons Moments Eaſe: 


K2 


1 awellin F lane jy .. Me do dwell. . 
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O for a drop fram Heaven ta Jivecron Hell). 


Mark how ths Wheel is tourn'd, The time is 
He begs a.Drop, who once deny'd a Crumb.. 
Right-chiokipg Judges then muſt needs approve 
The tart and equal Anſwer from above. 
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Abraham's Anſwer. 


RT thou forlorn of God, and.com'ſt, to me ? 
W hat.can-l tell thee then but Miſe 
Remember, Son, the Heav'n thy Feet have dns 
Earth was thy Heav'ny and Pleaſure was thy: 
Remember Lazarmhadihis Hell below. ,..t 
Thou wert the Devil which-didcauſe his woe; 's 
Now are hisrags Heava's robes with gloriougBeams. 
Thy Purple, Flames;thy Juncars,Sulphrope.$urogms, 


Is he thy Wiſh who was thy Scorn before? 
Shall Lazarw now be welcome to thy.doar ?.. 
And doſt imagine ſomefair Bridge tohie... > 4. 
Betwixt the White and Black Eternity? IV? 
No there's a mighty Gulfwbich rendgin twain- Ki 
The Fiery Region: and the Etherial Plain... ONO 
We are too happy to bediſpolleſt ;* . ... > ». 
And you ſocurſed you.can ner's be bleſt. - 

We are fo raisd, that 'we can never fall; 

And you fo ſunk, you cannot riſe at all. . 

Once Angels went from Heaven to Hell : Butfirſt 
They blackned were to Devils, and accurſt. 

Since thoſe Stars fell none of the Heay'*ply hoſts. - 
Or did or ſhall viſit th' iofernal Coaſts: 
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Shall be Hells Convert, and Recant with me. 
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| Toyov'tis bitter, but to us *tis ſweet, 


That we are parted and muſt never meet. by 
Heav'n were not Heay'n, if it near Hell wasplac't, 
Nor Hell were Hell, if it of Heaven might taſte. 


Can our pure Light with Smoak and Darkneſs dwell? - 


The Poles ſhall ſooner meet than Heaven and Hell, 


Though Speech avails 1 not wracking miſery, 
Extorts from him RENCRer fruitleſs Cry. 


_ 


Lt 


| ®. S Dives his Setond Perition » 


Yet, 'Father, lend an Ear to me + 
From Earth to Hidven® a way is Pav'd 


que an-Envious Gulf there be, 


' How ſe came Lazarus is be Savd, 


': Let me-ſo ſmall a boon entreat, 
That Lazarus may his Steps Repeat, 
And that be ray Embody'd vo, 
- And velÞ-the Stories of my Wo. KID 
To my Five Brethren, whoa all-awell within 


E as Ky Father Houſe (Ob had he weutr been !) S* 
_ © Brethren in Bonds of Nature and of Sin: 6 
_.Olt bim tell them that there ia God._ - ih 


Whoſe Scepter is a Sin-Reveriging Rod. 


And let bimiill themithat dent rons' Dyolls, 


Shall find unto their Coſts th #'they have Souls. 

Mine ſtuc et th? Scabbard ; Et; its angry Lord 
Unſbeath"d'it and it provid a Flaming Sword. 

That Limbeck, Death, dr aws Spirits from our C, lays, 
To'th" Element of Souls they haſt away. 

And let him tell them, that the Sadducee 
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 F_ Whilſt they lit Sleeping on the Brink of Hell. 
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The Smoak they ſee not, nor the Brirflone ſmell. 
There tbey'l d:ſport themſelves with Golden Dreams, 
Till they betray em to theſe burning Streams. 


#- But let him Scare them with an hollow Sound; ©. Oi 


That they (like L.0t) may Flee their curſed Ground, | 
O ſend him quickly left they Tumble in, "ED 
And prove the Flaming Records of my Sin. 

Can InoWater get at my deſire ; 

Tet, O, no more, 10 more, new Fleaks of Fire. 


This Abraham heard with unrelenting Ears, 
No pity's due to Hell-Hounds Cries and Tears; \ 
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Abrabam's Anſwer. 


NceHeaven bow'd down and touch'dth' Arabian 
And gave Sampler of the Sacred Will. (Hill, 
To ſes Hands, that choſen Man of God; ' ;..-, 
Copies were taken and diſpers'd abroad. _ . 
(So his kind Arms abroad the River Flings,. . + . 
So the free Sun extends, his fruitful Wings; ©. 
As this moſt Sacred Light it ſelf diſplays; ; © 
And Gilds the Tents of Facob with its Rays.: --.. 
For Saints to come from God. there is nocauſe : . 
Himſelf came down and did promulge his Laws. + 
Needs Lazarm take a Journey from the Sky, 
When Wiſdom at your Brethrens Gates doth cry. 
Let them hear 44oſes redd by their Divines 
I'th? Synagogue to which their Zouſe adjoyns: _ . - 
And let them: hear the Reverend Prophets next -_. 
Thoſe wondrous Commentators on'the Text. ' 


Dives 


Ofes ( 'tis true) was an Vherring Guide, 

4 So were thoſe Sixteen Prophets on bis ſide. 
This 1 4s much believe, as if | 1 ſaw | 

The Flaming Mount, and beard the Fiery Law, 
When every word was accented with Thunder, 
Which Rent thoſs.Oaks, the Fewiſh hearts aſunder. 
'T# here 4s neceſſary to believe, 

As it 5s Natural to fee! and grieve. 

I that ar now a proof of Sacred Writ, 

Do argue backwards with wy After-wit. _ 

Hell inthe Threatnings tho 1 did not See, 

The Threatnings are in Hell made plain to Me. 


1 Skow!'d upon the Heavens when they did Lowre. 


hr * 


The Clonds 1 fear d'not,” bit 1 feel the Shower. 


- 


Nothing will move my Brtthren but a'Sign, © 

Experience #s the power fulleſt Divine. 

Faith 85 the Child of Senjas iirpec Report 

: 1s Entertain'd with Blaſphemy or Spore. 

They have a Sword to Cmt the Gordtan Kt, 

Moſes ſaith many things; but proves them not. 

And tho" they bear Subſantial proofs there be, 
Nothing's proof to them but what they See. 

Had they an Emiſſary from above, 

The very Sig ht a Future ſtate would prove. 

Might he but tell them of your HeavenlyStrand, 

They'd all turn Pilgrims for that Holy Land. 

Or might be preach the Torments which T feell, 


His words would wourd like burning G ads of Steel. 
His words would tear down all, like Thundering G uns, 


Beyond the faint attempts of Levies Sons. 
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| IS Dives 110 EZ 14, | 
O were I of this curſed Chain Releard 1 4 
( With that ke gnaſh'd his teeth and knock'd his 
. Might I be to the Earth a Preacher ſent, . breaſt) 
T de burn up Sinlike Stubble where I went. | 
I de Smoak away their Luſts and Flattering Lies. 
Or forth Þ de drive them with my Glaring Eyes. © 
I de blow 4 Trumpet which ſhould Rend the Ground, 


| Thesr arſe Heartſtrings ſhould in Cinſort Sound. 


+: 1'de teach the faithleſs Sadducees their Creed, 
And make the Phariſees 10 pray indeed. 

Pae tell the Ramters ſuch a doleful Tale, 

That they ſhould mourn as in Megiddons/ ale. 
I de nnbewitch the Sot's and Slaves of Sin, 

| That ſuch a Reformation ſhould begin, 

As in Jofiah's time did not befall, 

And the next Age ſhould Canonize *em all. 


Abraham's Rejoynder. 


Preaching Apparition would confound 
Heaven daring Gtants with its dreadful ſe 


(None quake foſoon as they who Heaven do' 


F Who fear not God, the greateſt Cowards are.) ** X. 


But were the coaſt once clezr, the ſhake onceo're, 
The Lees would fettle as they did before. 

© It was awaking Dream they would conclude, 

© A TJupglewhich our Senſes did delude. . 

© Or did we ſomething ſee? And ſemething hear 7 ' 

© Tet whente it came, it doth not yet appear. 

Nay, they would gravely reaſon out the Caſe, 

© What we Can graſp, we gladly will embrace. - 

© Thereſt we leave. ' Tothem let Children hedvk, © 

| © And fright themſelves with Fancies in the dark. 

| * What ss a Sperit ? What's? Infinity? 


1. * What ves the word [_ Eternal] ſignify ? Charai'd 
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And;aow their fear ſhall vaniſh like the Shade. 
p Thu Fools (tho pounded) will not loſe a Grain, 
' And Frozen Snakes, whenthaw'd, will hiſſe again. 


Come now, thou that Pretend'ſt.to Att the Man, 


- Something there needs muſt be, which ne're began. 


If all were nothing once, So 'twould be now, 
A Number from bare Cyphers could not grow. 


Nothing's a Barren Womb. If that could breed, 


To be and not to be were well agreed. 
One point is gain'd, that ſomething ever was. 
This hard word, Ever ; You muſt let it pals. 
'Know'ſt thou how far this Ever doth extend? 
You muſt grant what you cannot Comprehend. 
But what was. Ever ? This Imperial Robe 
Suits not the azure nor the Verdant Globe, = 
One is a turning W heel that Spins out time, 
The other Pools with Spots of hardned ſlime. 
Now mark the kinds of each, and you ſhall find 
Unto their proper Sphears they are Confin'd. 
Hereby is their, Original Confeſt, by 
There's but a, partial goodneſs in the beſt. 
This is the Voice of their infirmity, 

© Mere Beygars and Derivatives are we. 
What's of it ſelf, that doth its ſelf Suffice, 
"Tis from our Creatureſhip our wants ariſe. 
What's of it ſelf, that in it felf is Bleſt, 
'Tis its own Center and at perfect reſt... 
Rich is that Being whence all Beings are, 
And whence each Being has 1ts proper Share. 
Nor is't a wonder of ſo High degree 

To make to be, as of it ſelf to be. 

Something then ever was, which needs muſt be, 


From all the ſhades of Imperfections free. 
| Hence 


Charm'dare their Souls with this Oration made: 


A Þ - ' $4 4 od , "x . on hh # 
FO ky . . 
; + AS þ / 23 
F-1 | C© I mY "1s | 17 


Hence are we. - And fo think, in vain we are, - 
Is to condernn his V Viſdom at our Bar. 
As Men the Badge of their dependance wear 
On their frail Fleſh (the Graves probationer) 
And on their hearts, whoſe reſtleſs Motions ſhow 
Something they want, which is not here below, 
So muſt they own whom they are forc'd to know, 
And pay themſelves to whom themſelves they Owe. 
Neither would this their Light of comfort Dim, + 
Bat they ſhould ſerve themſelves in ſerving him. 
When Graves tpbraid proud Gr ave-ſftones with their Lies, 
Gods Servant i a Title never dies. | 


The thovghts in Man do prove his Soul to be ; 
His Conſcience bodes his immortality. 
This Boſom-Magiſtrate his FaCts ef 
And binds him over to the laſt Aſlize. 
He trembles at his Summons to appear- | 
His fear makes not a God, God makes his fear. 
Religion by Corroding doth aſſay 
Even thro? an Heart of Rock to force its way- 
O might he to himſelf be fo ſincere, 
To ſtrive to pleaſe whom he*s conftrain'd to fear. 


Yet will he be a Vagrant all his days, 

VVithout a Method to direct his ways. "- 
VVhat Eyeerepierc'd th' Almighties Sacred Breaſt ® 5 
Himſelf knows only what will pleaſe him beſt. | h 


Since Man was made to ſerve his Makers will, 
VVhich is an height tranſcending humane skill, 
A Rule muſt needs be granted from on High 
For him to regulate his Actions by. 
This Heaven-ſprung Rule that Sacred Roll contains, 
VVhich in the ——— Land remains. 


re OW + rene dats ine on * 
Pr TY - - ; vs 
= OI «2 »; + . 
7 :* a4 - o 
-#£." % 
2 . p_, 
of o mw 
RE 
bh 
” 
4 
5 


4 P 3 "4 Fc FT. 4 þ Ks” 7 SED GIF." « " 
* . : " r_— Is "Is : EY $54 ” ane 6 _ 7 co : L ag . As % 
= Ives 47 AZAarus, 
o F 


Its words and bein are al Divine, 

And weighty Mountains hang on every Line. 

It (Sun-like)) Shines by its own Golden Beams. - 

And ſcornsits baſe Corrivals ſenſeleſs Dreams. 

Thoſe Spangles which the Heathen Sages left 

Were from this Mine ſnatch'd by an Honeſt Theft. | 

Give me that hardy Brow, that dares deny 1 

The Bible well atteſted Hiſtory. : ; 
Moſes ſaid many things, and AIP them too. 

With proofs which all Hells Magick did out-do. 

God's power he carry'd in his lands, to ſhow. 

That from his Mouth the Truths of God did flow, 

And his Credentials on his Face did ſhine, 

Which there were written by'a Beam Divine. 

The gazing Jews were ſtruck, who plainly ſaw 

That whence he had his Light, he had his Law. 


Thoſe SeCtions which the ſacred Code begin, 

Were by an Age of wonders Uſher'd 1n. 

The Prophets ſuperſtrufture firmly. ſtands 

On two hewaStones laid by th! Almighties Hands. 
T hey count the footſteps of their coming Lord, 
They view the Mercy-ſeat with one accord. 

One tells his Name, another tells his place, 
Another writes the Beauties of his Face. 

Thus is he Glanc'd at by their piercing Eyes. 

The laſt of them his Harbinger eſpies. 

And O the Brisk, the Charming Airs that Spring | 
From the conſent of each Harmonious ſtring / 

He*s over-wiſe who dreads FiCtitious lines 

From Hands unbrib'd and Hearts without deſigns. 
They wrote beyond themſelyes. VVhich ſerves to 
Theirhearts & hands were guided from above(prove, 
The VVorlds juſt Age, and what was done of old 
Are in this ſacred Regiſter inrclld, 
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Here may be ſeen the priſtin ſtate of Man, 
And; that Niles Head, the Source where ills began. 
Here m- 7 be ſeen what makes a ſecond Spring. 
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Here is the bet account of every thing; > 


, The Wonders witnefs*d now by mortal Eyes, - 
Are bur the products of its Prophecies. 


The Scriptures rale the VYorld. Till thu ſhall burns 
All Ages on that Axle-Tree ſhall Fre. 


This Heaven inſpired Volume doth avow 
W hat reaſon may embrace or muſt allow. 
When God deſcribes himſelf, 'tis ſuch an height, 
As far ſyrmounts quick fancies higheſt Flight. 
'Tis Reaſon, Reaſon ſhould be puzzled here. 
Man ſhould be God if he knew'what he were. 
To theſe vaſt heights thus ſober Reaſon ſaith. 
. I ſee the Seals. And yields the Chair to Faith. 
Now th: Aimighties Word ſhall Vermia flight, 
When Heaven and'Earth bear'witneſs to its Might. 
Vaſt Numbers from his Word at firſt did flow, 
And muſt his Word* paſs for a Cypher now ? 
Nay. His Commands at firſt Creations were, . 
And now his Word Commands and give an Ear, 
It_is a Sun. that gives both Light and Eyes, 
A Voice that bids and makes the dead ariſe. 
It makes Clouds,Stars; Andſends them $0 the Sky z 
And turneth Heaven 1nrto a Colony. 


Uanbelief is not Reaſon but a Luſt, 
Gods Hand and Sword gives ir its mortal thruſt. 
The Law of the two Tableswill prevail, 
When other (flIf-invented) means ſhall fail. 
of Whilſt other Archers Level in the Dark, 
© + The Arrows from Gods Quiver hit the Mark. ©. 
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| What Voices or what Viſions would you have, 
- Gods Voice (or nothing) will your Brethren ſave. 

New Methads of Salvation to contrive 

Is fruitleſs Labour. Let'em: hear and Live, 
. But if they won't, their Geri is Seal d. 

A ſtubborn Patient never can be heal'd. 

If Preachers rais'dby God they will diſdain. 
,; Preachers rais'd from the Grave (bould Preach in vain, 
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Books lately Printed for Tho. Parkhurſt, -, 4 
at the Bible and Three Crowns im 
Cheapfide. TT 


"FE Confirming Work of Religion, and its 
great things made plain by their primary evi- 
dences and demonſtrations : whereby the meaneſt 
in the Church may ſoon be made able to render a 
rational account of their Faith. 7 fo 

The: Preſent Aſpe& of'our Times, and of the | 
Extraordinary ConjunCtion of things therein ; 'in a 
rational view and proſpeCt of the ſame, as it reſpetts 
the publick hazard and ſafety of Brittasy in this day. 
Theſe two laſt by Rob, Fleming, Author of The ful- 
filling of the Scriptures, and Miniſter .at Rorrer-- - 
dam. | 

England's Allarm : Being an account of Gods 
moſt conſiderable diipenſations of Judgment and 
Mercy towards theſe Kingdoms, for fourteen years 
laſt paſt ; and alſo of the ſeveral iorts of Sins and 
Sinners therein : eſpecially the Murmurers againſt 
this Preſent Government. With an Earneſt call to 
ſpeedy Humiliation and Reformation, and Supplica- 
Zion, as the chief meansof proſpering their Maje- 
ſties Councils and Preparations. Dedicated to the 
King and Queen. 

A Family Altar erefed to the honour ' of the 
Eternzl God : Or, a ſolemn Efſay to promote the 
- YVorſhip of God in Private Houſes: being ſome 
.. Meditations on Ger. 35. 2, 3- V Vith the Beſt Enrail, 
or dying Parents Living Hopes for their rrivig 
[x - ; _ | ildren 


Books Printed for Tho. Parkhurſt. 


Children grounded upon the Covenant of Gods 
Grace with Believers and their Seed. Being a ſhort 
Diſcourſe on 2 $4.23. 5. By Oliver Heywood Mini- 
ſter of the Goſpel. 

- The Goſpel Myſtery of SanQification open'd in 
ſundry practical Directions, ſuited eſpecially to the 
Caſe of thoſe who labour under the guilt and power 
_ of Indwelling Sin. To which is added a Sermon 
" of Juſtification. By YValter Marſhal Miniſter of the 
. Goſpel, &c. w : 
_—, Death improved, 'and immoderate ſorrow for 
* deceaſed Friends and Relations reproved. Where- 
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: £Þ _ in you have many arguments againſt Immoderate 


"'e irons hai many PRONE L.eſiei WHT we may 
| Tearn from ſach Providenres by Edw. Bury, former- 

0 Miter bf great Bola- in Shropſhire; Aiithor of the 
Hap 


to Holy Walking, and the Hosbaitdnians Com- 
panion, &c. LOTION TLS od. OE 
, The Poor mans help and. Young mans guide - 
. containing, r. Doarinal inſtruCtions for the 'right 
informing of his Judgment. 2. PrafticaFdiretions 
for the general courſe of big Life. 3. Paftficular ad- 
vices for the well managing of-every day with refe- 
xence to his Natural' attjons*©: Civil-Employments, 
Neceffary Recreations, Religious Daties,: particu- 
- Tarly Prayer, Publick in the Congregation, Private 
' in the Family, Secret in the 'Cloſet, Reading the 
Holy Scriptures, Hearing the' Word Preached, and 
" Receiving the Lords Snpper. ' By YYillianm But kit. 
M. A, of Pembrook-hall in Cambridge,-anrid now Vi- 
car of Dedhan in Efſex, and Author of the Practical | 
Diſcourſe of Infant —_—_ AG LOÞ48 | 
\  APlain Diſcourſe about raſh and ſirful Anger ; ' 
2s a help for ſuch as are ' willing to'be relieved || 
" againſt fo ſad and too generally prevailing 'adiſtem-!- 
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per evenamongſt profeſſors of | 
ubſtance of ſome Sermons Preached at Mancheſter, 
By Hen. Newcome M. A.and Miniſter of the Goſpel 


' there, and Author of the Improvement of. Sick- 


neſs. | ', 

The Rod or the Sword, the preſent Dilemma of 
the Nations of England, Scotland and Ireland, con; 
ſidered, argued and improved on Ezek. 21. 14. by 
a true friend to the Proteſtant Intereſt, and the Pre- 
ſent Government. 

A Preſent for ſuch as have been Sick and are Re- 
covered; Or, a Diſcourſe concerning the Good that 
comes out of the Evil of Affliction : being ſeveral 
Sermons Preached after his being raiſed from a Bed 
of Languiſhing. By Nathamel Vincent M. A. and 


Author of the Converſion of the Soul. The true 


Touchſtone of Grace and Nature. Diſcourſe of 
Conſcience. Treatiſe of Prayer and Love, &c. ' 
Some paſſages in the Holy Life and Death of the 
LateReverend Mr. Edmund Trench, moſt of them 
drawn out of his own; Niary, Publiſhed by Joſeph 
Boyſe Miniſter in Dublin.  - * 
Advice to an only Child, or Excellent Council 


to all young perſons containing the ſum and ſub- 


ſtance of Experimental and Practical Divinity- 
VVritten by an Eminent and Judicious Divine, for 
the Private Uſeof an Only Child z; now made pub- 
lick for the benefit of all. 

An Account of the bleſſed Trinity argued from 
the Nature and Perfeftion of the Supream Spirit 
co-incident with the Scripture DoCtrine, in all the 
Articles of the Catholick Creeds ; together with its 
Myſtical, Federal and Practical Uſes in the Chriſtian 
Religion. By William Berrongh Rector of Cheyns in 


Bucks. 
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| Books Printed for 'Tho. Parkhurft. T 
A Diſcourſe of Juſtification being the ſum of | 
twenty Sermons by Waker Croſs, M.A. 

PraCtical Diſcourſes on Sickneſs and Recovery. 

A Diſcourſe concerning Trouble of- Mind, in 
three parts;z by Tim Rogers, M. A. There is now in 
= Preſs a Treatiſe of Conſolation by the ſame Au- 

or. | 
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Thirty --ewo Hymns. 
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Begun by the Author of the Songs 
of Praiſe and Midnight (ry ; and 


carried on by another hand. 
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tr. The Sinners Addreſs to TP, 


The CONTENTS. 


HE Sinners Self refleftion. 
| 2: The Sine moſe., 1 
3. The Sinners Fears. Te 1+; = 
4. The Sinners C ontuſi be. -- - * 
5- The Sinneri Aydzement. 
6. The Sinners Hope. 
7: The Sinners Confeſſion. | 
. The Sinners Retreat. 
- The Sinners Reſalves../ (|. 
10. The Sinters Cry for Pardon. | 


12. The Sinners Reception. 

13. The Sinners Adniiration. 

14. Cry for Increaſe of Grace. 

t 5- For Spiritual Pratettion. 

16. Lamentation for the laſs of «Firſ- fig 

17. The Sinners Conflitt. + 

18, The Back ſliders Retyrs. 

Ig. The Sinners ow = > E. £ 

20. The Sinners Evening- Pr, | 

21. The Sinners Cry for Imiproveinent if T. Falenre. 
22. The Sinners Cry before the Sacrament. 

23. The Sinners Cry _ Deſertion. 

24. The Sinners Cry þ the ſucceſs of the-G oſped, 
25. The Sinxers Cry far a ſoft Heart, 

26; The Sirners Cry againſt Unbelicf. 

27. The Sinners Cry fo fs Univer ſal FAR 
28. The Sinners Cry or Ouiekning Grace. 

29. The Sinners Cry jon with God, 
30. The Sinners 09 023 he Lord 5 Day. | 


30 The Souls Deſi re after. God. 
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Penitential Cries. 
I. The Sinner”s Self Refledtion. 


l. : 
H Lord, ah Lord; what have I done? 
What will become of me ? ; 
What ſhall I'fay, what ſhall I do? 
Or whither ſhall I flee? 
By wandering I have loſt my ſetf. 
And here Ill make my moan, 
O whither whither have I ftray'd, 
Ah Lord what ”_-_ I done? 


Thy Candle Rs. _ my Rooms 
 _ And now I plainly ſee, 
The anmerous Sins of Earth and Hell 
_ Are ſummed up in me.. 
\ The Seeds of all the Hs that grow 

Are jn my Garden ſown, © 

And multitudes of themeare ſprung, 
Ah Lord what have 1 done? _. 


My RINK 

[ have been Satans willing flave, $32.0: :« 
And his moſt caſie prey, 64? Lap 

He was not readier to command, KY, 
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Yet 5 
I was a Tanger 


Ah Lord Ss PEE. 


I puſt at all the tran of Heaven in, "po 
rd lighted all its ny 
Nor Satans Fetters. woulaty leay 920 

' . For Chriſts 1 inviting Ar 

I had a Soul but priz'd it = 
And now my Saul is gone. 

My forced Cries do pierce the Skies, 
Ah Lord what have I done ? 


IL. The Sinner's Remorſe, as the 2.5 Pſalm. 


ORD thou haſt overcome, 
P've got my deadly wound. 

And he that Kicks againſt the Pricks, 

Will ſoon himſelf confoynd ; 

My Sins thoſe venomous Darts, 
hich Heaven-wards I did throw, 4 
Are now my Rack, being driven back ,. 44 
By mine Almighty Foe. I 


My Sins haye found x, out, By 
And at my doox they lie ; | 
And there they ſtay both night and day, hog 
And there I hear them cry ; + 
Jn vain my Friends attempt 
\ To cure my mileries, 


A 3 What 


In vain are all the ' 
Of them that ftaod without, 
My Dart 's within, it is my, ba 
They cannorpulFit cit; 
My Heart is alt - Fa _ OO” 
My breath repeated fi 


My Bread is tears, m 

My Language Groans and Cries.” 
What are Heavens BA to him 

Who in tlie Dungeon lies, _ 
Not one thin Ray, or piece of day 

Does chear my clouded eyes 3 on 
Sins match enkitidles Hell, > | 

Sin makes the Damned'Roar, 

This I hive heard without regard, 

But never knew before. 


Ill. 7be Sinners Fears. 


=- a _ 
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E. 

Las ! for I have'ſeen the Lord, 
With a drawn Sword he ſtood, 
Now might he ſheath'it in my fleſh, 

And bathe it in my blood ; 
I've dar'd him with my mighty ſins, 
As if we was too flow, 
- But now he comes both arm'd and girt, 
AS.an inraged Foe. | ® 


What ſhall a 
When Ju 
Nr whither ſhall I pie eee from up 
Whole place is every where ? 
As I can neither ſtand nor fly, 
So neither cafr I bear, 
That mighty hand which Gritds the Rocks 
And doth foundations tear. 
TL © 
My pale, my poor, my trembling Soul 
Do's ſtart at every thin 
It hotly fears huge Hoſts of wrath 
From this incenſed King ; © 
Should he but his Commiſſhons grant 
All Creatures would engage” 
Apainſt me as their Common foe, 
With an uaited rage. 
TV. 21 
I have ſuch Monſters in my Soul, 
As dy portend and tell, - . 
As Devils here with me have dwelt | "oF 
So I with them muſt dwell ; 
They have my wretched Soul 'poſſeſt, 
They hold it ip their chains, . 
I fear leaſt they ſhould drag it down 
To ſuffer endleſs pains. 
Y. 


quit Sine Singer Foe 


% 


My fears are juſt, I've deſerv'd Hell, 


Ane@tis my proper hire, - 
But who can os @] who cart dwell 


| With everlaſting Fire? A4 IV, 


bu 


Was ever ſuch a Monſter 
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"nv. The Fs Shaw o Coffin, FF 
Q fooliſh, : fables am: "ot 
That neching can be more , 
ſeen i Soft 
Upon the Earth before i 
I dare not look upon = Earth,” 
The witneſs of my Sin ; 
My conſcience is a Doomſday Book : 
I dare not look within. 
H. 
Opwards I Juſt not caſt mine Eyes, « 
' For there my Judge doth ſit : 
Nor downwards whence the ſmoke ors riſe, 
From the Infernal Pit ; 
How ſhall | anſwer at the Bar, 
Of him, who is moſt p ure? 
] cannot anſwer for my Fel : 
My ſelf I can't endure. 
HL. 


And as my ſelf I cant endure, 


ly {elf I cannot fly ; 

Thus Fools do ſell - "LM for Slayes, 

And what a Slave am I ? 
My Heart the ſeat of folly i iS, 

' My Life. a Life of Sin, , 
Surely I am more brutiſh far, 

' Than ever Brute hath been. 

TY. 


| is this my wh, 1s this my way? 


7 OmPnes Garainnange F 


Aud here Ill lead the Lep 
And make my oo m 
I am not wry of th 
Not of f ne 
| Not worthy Agee Water 
But of the Tea are. 
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Whence Vengearice 

But this is that, T wonder at 
That I am oyt of Hell, 
Sure there are thoſe in Hell, ' 
W ho never ws Bw 


- [' Read that Sits are Clouds, © 


'Srop,.; 


O how; jt kills my Fi to ins 
| Upon my fooliſh ways! .... 
Yet this I'll bear, and, blef5 the yy 

Becauſe damnation fiays. 


V. Fed Sinner” s Amdzement, 4s ; the »5-Plalen. 
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Hell could no lon bf 


' 


huring breath,” 4, 
ave 2 wound, * 


& 


1:7 wr e20b 4-4 
LET 514 1:11991 on 
That Miracles are veagedy rt 4 2000Cy $319 
Some confdemilyi well 0439 Yd WV 
But I do know it is no fo, * 
Whilſt Tam ea ver y 
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.] hear the God 3 of ghd Fs & b1t5 
Is merciful 04 Bid: no of #/ 
Had he been pleas'd-t6 rapture me 
Wer aprjra hear 117 38001 "nv 2+! 
He mighit have done itlong apo: Y $18 
| Who lad me im bs ck, y off 45th 
I do not hear Wen. nd, 
al s Tocall nar 
| The proofs and pattern: 
_ a to'de . 6p _ 
Deſpair is ſuch a ſin-6 f ſins | 
It cannot be forgivs ;: i 1602 1 
Whilſt other ſins Hells ways do pave" 
. This Bars the Gates of Heay n. 
nr a 


Into Ec Didetion 
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He does not ſay, |, "5-027 analy me, | 
Into Eternal Fire ;; 
But, Come into inyi\apen Breaſt, / p 
Where weary pag Wo 3 
1L0V*s: | 


The trembling winwb; who who ouchrhis Hem, 

' But fear Th an hea | 

Receiv'd a Cure, ind ieffng too, 

And weat rejoycigag home. 

The IFEDE and fard- 

Woxſe than the Swine he fed ; 

- But found a Mirthful Feaſt 'at home, 
Who only One for ns 


Heav'n lookt upon Pha Publican, - 
Who was bows down with ſhame ; 
Mercy he call'd, which ſoon appear 9 
And anſwer d to its name. 


Mm; 


My Sins are; fins indeed ; 
' But I have underſtoed ; 2 
Great fins are foils which do inhance 
The Price of we” + | 
My Soul has many: ohaltly Wounds, 
 Yetwill Loot dla | 157 
In - ” EY wha: . 
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' TheSilver Trutnpetfounds, '* 

My Day ftill ſhines, ny Tent i is fixd 

Within Salvations b : 


The Door is ſhut, bor lack rr" 
And he thar is within," | 6g by 
Does bid me ask and ſeek, and knock, - 
And ſtrive to Zhir: in: 
Here then Tl ask; and feek, and high, 
Until the Door be ope ; 
Nor will I tir a foot from hence ; 
It is a Doof of Hope. 


VII. 7he Sinmer's Cofidim,.” 


'E 
HO, who can number all the tars//- 
Or Sands upon the Shore?” 26 : -— 
Thy Sins, thy Sins'are wulrirudes, wu” A 
My Soul, Ss Sins are more. 'fF 
Alas! I cannot Gao the fi he, 
They do like Clouds arſe; 
The Sword'of Juftice will awake 5: 2 OE] 
For they have reacht GO SRUK 70, 


1 
Moſt Rtubbornly I have rebell'd, 
| And broke thy Law, O God; 
. How juſt 1s it, that ſuch a wretch 
- Should feel _ Flaming Rod ? 


How oe vid EX . 27g 


And raii upon the 
me fin ng 
£m 
Soul. forbear ? 


How init Lend chou'd 
$:e0 8 Ws SA : Gig, 


This wretched 


wt # 


Manaſſeh's fins were white to ming, , 


Mine bear a Crimſon die ; 
Sure never any fo provok't 
The Lord of Hoſts as I. 
Ab-haw much viler than the Earth 7; \ 
By fir-am-I-become.? 
A Sinner of polluted birth, 
A Sinner 1 in the Womb. 


| Mb1 24.6 
Lord, whither, whiter ouſt range 


avian 36 Wacdpogs 


kg” 


« 


.- «# 


Who gain the riches Om TI 


= = | 
o gain a World, | 
Suſtain the. great wn * 30vk _ 
The blaſt of honoun | _ fr 2092: FÞ 

Yet that's but empty air, loud, . 
muy quickly a Bog the Groud: 

— | FA. 

Alas there's nothin here >{1243 © 
_- end =o ons 

e pain x & 
_ YOSE me from. = =_ Boney, a = | 

e's bleft inde , þ 

Whoſe undefile oveth God, , 
Can ſcorn ſuch poor, d 
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In Jefus better find... 


PII from the Wo 
Tobe belov'd a7" 

_ _ 10 me, in'time, ty 1 
Before Fou feel his Rod. Poor”. 


Sitw=, 


now,  ORIPY 
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are bes co 
To 5s 5 


F$v0 
BK And A, in * 


pd 
 - What have I more t6'do with ſin " 

3 Ye flatt'ring _ be gone ; 

-  Thetime a lace 'twas acted in, 

| _. Are fad tothink upon QUIT « 
{ My vaincom is Tl forlake, 


F t xy War has now-too long 
EELER 


F 


Oo 


- I will not with wiy' * ofice © 7 
:Touch my be St=* off + £270 

Who knows irs latter = you! know "TID 

But har Ine ): 228 


It is enough, I'll never f 


The ſnares of Od ſo "w c (2 
And are ſo ſmooth A ASLLS OE 
" I'l ſoftly tread whitte'e're 7 
F gener als NR , 
word and Spirit F a, - 
| And think if God ay {,+-» * 


| To ſee what w_— F | * a 4 :19Þ 
qLEx 4) 3 (1 $3 =] 8 i 

II dedicate my* Kio God wk 9*4 20 
| Andhis alone wiltbe,” Jo 29PLualk 

- Trriumph Tithin': Toad * eaads ÞÞ- 4 
| - To true felicity;*-" i 
| Lord, all is Fee4d boſare thy, fa, ey 
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[ O RPE it not alone? © {i 
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For Mercy, Lord is all my ſuit, | 
Lord, ct thy mercy.come 7 | 
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Wilt not in wrath 
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L- Fre? tumphs t to. their joy. 
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To turn and ſeek thy face ; 

When they ſhall hear the worſt of them 1 
ow now obtain'd thy Grace. 
Sens are: Aoninpion, tho they be,;; 

eſe Mountains cannot ſtand. Es 
Whar we cul Mountains to my. Chy Chultr” 
, They fly at _ command. i 
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Are bitter unto me ; 

I loath the ſtate:that 1 am-in, 
Lord, may I come to thee? 
But O wilt thou receive him now 
That's coming.to-chy door ?: 
For I can;bring. no dowry, Lord, 
I come extreamly poor.” - 
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To Sinners, ſuch as I. 
IV. 
Thou doſt invite all wandering Souls, 
. And I am one of thoſe, 
With thee the ſick do find a Cure, 
The weary: find repoſe. ; 
The world nd Sin will, ever. vex, 
Will trouble and moleſt, ..; 
I therefore truſt my Soul with Chriſt |. 
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When thou receiv dſt me firſt; then I 
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And met upon a plain, . 

And thou the loving F 
Invit'ſt me home "again. 

Thou didſt invite, and bring me (TTY 
My ftudy now ſhall be 

To furniſh and prepare a Room, 
Where Chriſt may La with me, 
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O cleanſe my Soul and make it white, . 
Adorn it with thy Grace, 

To dwell with me do thou delight, 
And never hide'thy' face. 

Who can but love ſo dear a Lord? 
Ill make a daily feaſt, 

The daily exerciſe of Grace” 
Shall entertain my Chriſt: 


Hove thee, Lord ; anditfiou 45H kno 
Flow I adore thy name z 
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Come thou Diviner Dove, 
And help me $0 rejoyce ;_ 
+ My heart too low; 
Wo thou canft TY : 
Beſt Spirit blow, 
| AndT hall Lpeaiſ 


Here Lord will I Fakes 

The wonders of thy Grace 
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There to behold thy face : 
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Depth of Love ! 

Now wi me for 

My place above. 

Wl... 


Hell was my proper hire, 
For I was Satans Slave, . 2. bro T- 2ort1 Iu 


A -+ ih + £4 Se. Se I tas . hit RF On 
; WES 7 at Sw 4 4, Ads 
. is. Jog = F E® 
ITY S 
+* T 4 


Fit Fuel for thet Firs, 


w- 


But God delights to ſaye : 
God often call d-: 
I would nar come : 
He call'd uatil . | 
He brought me home. 
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Dejeaed Souls may not 


Acceptance with him fear ; 


No ſigh was eer forgot ; 
He Bottles every Tear. 

Do not deſpair, 

Becauſe you ſee, 

How kind the Lord 

Has been to me. 
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My Sims were very high, 
My Soul almoſt in Hell, 
Yet Mercy then drew nigh, 
And caught me as [I fell. 

Bleſs God, my Soul, 

Even unto death ; 

And write a Song 

For every Breath. 
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Who can this Love expreſs ? 
His Mercy neer decays, - 
What can my Soul do leſs, 
Than love him all my days? 
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Bleſs God, | my Soul, 
Even unto Death, - 
And write a Song : 
For eyery Breath. 
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Bleſs my God for giving Grace, 
Wilt thou increaſe my. ſtore ? 
And as my Graces do increaſe, 
Thy Praiſes ſhall be more, 
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Unleſs thou water with Care, 
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This thirſty Soul muſt ſtill repeat 
Irs earneſt Suit again. oy 
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Are eyer breaking in, 

| Satan, the World, the Fleſh deviſh. 
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This day confult' ty caſe. 
My Soul, my Frarfie, I will commit 
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"I. art my Guardian atid 1 truſt, 
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That my Soul was now as fair, 
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Devoid of that diſtra@i 
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There was # time, *when T could read” 
No Circle but of Love ; 
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How heavily I moye ? 
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How welcome they d 
Shall my Petition bein vain,” 
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Let not thine anger ever burtt ; 
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I am moſt weary with the Fight, 

| But may not yet give out. 
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O let thy goodneſs never ceaſe ; 
Renew thy Covenant of Peace. 
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Lord: behold : 4 Pon 2p one, = : 
That flings himſelf before thy Throms, DG 
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With Riches give a. liberal Heart, 
Thar fo I may reſtore 
Again, and pay thy Tyihes unto 
Thy Deputy the Paor. 
That honour thou, doſt ſhine.on me, 
Shall honour thee always ; - 
My lefler Talents joyn to pay 
Their Tribute to Dy Praiſe. 
V. 


( 


Whate'er is mine,. it firſt was thine, 
And thine ſhall ever.be.; 
All my Enjoyments II all combine | 
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Are RE Pee own:..... .. 
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M G s 10 Kin » | | 

Of force | Ay _ © 
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O whither is it gone? 
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Look therefore on me with a __ 
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Ah Lord! doſt hoo no i fe wy heart! . 
Alas ! how little La © +95 ghaqauly 


I pray thee,do not. 


cry, 
ir Sins have made thew groan; 
- Give me their ares, then ſo ſhall T, 
his Stone, 
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little ſpace, 
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Penitential, C1 5g 


Make my heart 0 "nt Rill, 
| | Dore, ' 
I mourn becanſe I cannot 'mourn, 

But Lord thou know'ſt 1 love. 
_—__ a has ſofter, _ ſtill; - 
hat by thy gracious ; 

A deep 'impreſſion may be made 
ww fromthe leaſt Command. - 


XXVI. Againſt Unbelie. 
— 
A Soul that's burden'd with the _" 
Of Sin chat'on him lies, 
Muſt go to Golgoths, then ask 
' For whou that Saviour les. 
Surely for Sinners, ſuch as 1, 
That precjons Blood was ſpilt, 
Come, poor defited Souls, O come, | 
And waſh away your guilt | 


Chriſts calls, ariſe, at as not fear, 
Tho thou waſt Satan's Slave, © 
Let this thy drooping ſpirit Cheer, 
His erranr was to ſave. | 
Chriſt did appear to Magdalen, 
When blinded with her tears, 
To lead on others to believe, _ 
And caft away their _ x 
& ! Þ +, E; 
My Sins are grown ſo high, that they 
Deſerve a ſecond flood, - 
Behold the Deluge, Chriſt is come 3 
T9 drown them in his blood: 
My work 1s to believe on him, 
By Faith bis Blood apply, 
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| Rebuke theſe doubts ah nd ſq ruples that 


dy 
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When Faith akon 
Thar Sinners hall not di 


Lord give me this þ beg ; {teat cart 
Advance it mor l 


BY 221 = E. 
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Are crowding at my doot 

Lord, Satan ſays my Sins are bigh,. 
And ſpread before thy | 

Vaſt heighths indeed, ; what are theſe” 
Unto the heighths c "of C .. pope 


XXVII. For Univerſal Obedjenr.. 


ORD thou Heft pl: 


In fertile ſoil an{air; 
Now tend _ water meas t thine, 


Make me thy daily care. 
My Chriſt bd who holly, thine, . 


Me wandering it _ og 
O may my conſtant aims be ſtrait, 
| Thine honour be my mork. 


I. 
L have obſerv'd thy -_ Laws 


o be. exceeding 
Let-me not ran the le of of them 
"Turn willfully afide; 7 ** 
Lord let thy Word and Spirit guide 
Thy Servant in thy way, : 
May 1 walk cloſely with wy one” 
And run no more 


Shall Si-10» bear thy > alone 
"”” other $ain be free? 
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—— 
> Each Saint o this thu iv 
E:.. And there is one for 
When e're it falls unto my lot. 
| Let it notdrive \ "we 
God, let me be ficer Tp 
'Till thou haſt lov*d_me ho 


' O happy Chriſtians, fon, I i nofoth 
To have a.coarſt 
Saints that have had Ro > Table cloth, 
Had Chriſt at dinner there. 
To do or ſuffer bam | 
So long as Chriſt ſtands by, 
© Support me with thy conſtant aid, 
Leſt all thy Graces . 7 


| The way is to the upright Rvcagth, | 
Lord make it ſo to.me,. . | 
' That never tiring with che length, 
My Soul may reach to. thee. 


|  XXVIIL The Sinners Ciy for Subhiing Grace, 


;L 
HE ponts ſought her. beloved one,” 
AJ But lought him-on her Bed, 
| Seldom ſuch ſeekers ſpeed with God. 
| _ Cold Pray'rsare connted dead. 
| | How many Duties do1 ſpail; 
” | How mavy Sinsdo [ 
- _ | Contract by this my drqwlh frame; 
-* Forgetting Chriſt is 
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| Thy Saints enjoy a tiv Frag, 
us Run FINuny to G 
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the ſame 
Whilſt I'm a 


Ah Lord ſhall it be ef _d 
Have I no _—_ for thee? 
| It grieves me to go bowed _ 
- Whilſt other riſtias fe 


None can remedy this bby thou, 

| Drop down the Oil of Love, 

| My Soul thenlike Aminadab, 
With ſwjft mndpors cx will [ more, 

O come - me wil ng 
Remove this pier bao, ? 

Then ſhall the fire of Love within, 

; Brake out into a 

| - IV. 

Come, come to me, of come and ſt 
My Soul upon the Wing 

When I upon the Mon get, 
I'll praiſe my heav'nly King. 

No more delays, O come, 'and'blow, 
Stir up thy. grace reth, | 

When thou doſt br thy Spices flow ; 
The work goes kindl y On. - 


XAIK, For Communion ie BL | 


I 
A Laſs my God, that we ſhou'd be, 
Such Strangers to each other, 
© that as Friends we might agree, 
And walk and talk 
Thou knoweſt m Soul onr dearly love 
The place of 
No Muſick dr pe thrent © ma, 
As theſe two =_os.. my God. 


Their eau rage aiſes wow 
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W 
I as not for the Fruit that grows 
- Within theſe Gardens here, 
L find no ſweetneſs in.cheir Roſe, 
When Jeſus is not near. 
Thy gracious preſenc aſe, O my Chriſt 
© Can makea Paradi 
Ah what are all the, oodly Pearls 
Unto this Pearl of price; 
Ill. 
May 1 tafte that Cominunion, Lord, 
Thy People bave with thee ? 
Thy Spirit daily talks with them, 
O ler ic talk with me; 
Like Enoch, let me walk with God, 
And thus walk out my day, 
Attended with the Heay'nly Guards 


Upon my Kings High-way. 
IV. 


When wilt thou come unto me Lord ? 
O come,. my Lord moſt dear, 

Come near, come nearer, , nearer ſtill, 
'I'm well when thou art near. 

When wilt thou come unto me Lard ? 
11angnich for thy ſight, 

Ten thouſand Suns if thou-art ſtrange 

Are ſhades inftead of light. 

| Y. 

Wheh wilt thou come upto, me, Lord ? 

* For till chou doſt appear 

I count each moment fora day, 
Each minute far a year. 


& Come Lord, and never from me go, 


This Wor Id's a Song place, 


Ler not our Souls be 10 wang : 


| That thoſe who do thy footſteps aroeefoy- 
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] find no OE here mi | 
When thou doſt-veil-thy-Fate.:! / :« -/ 
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There's no ſuch thing as: ——— here 120" 3874 
| My Jeſus is my all, PF: 31 b oltsl, 3k 
As thou doſt ſhine or diſappear, 

My pleaſures riſe or fall. <q pb) 
Come, ſpread thy ſavour onmy frame, 

No {weerneſs is ſo-ſweet ; 
Til 1 get up to ſing thy-name, +1 

Where all thy Singers meer. 


XXX. On the Lord's Dag. As the codPrl. 


L 
—— ſpreadiſt a eekly Table, rye": 
W here Souls may Banquet on thy Words 
W hilſt means in plenty we = 5 


wy 


H. F L9TE 11 5 *. 
We wait here at Betheſds's Poo FO UNE 
Thoſe Waters which 6. wr ra —_ cool; | 


We wait whoſe Souls are ſcorchr wk fn, 
O come, dear Saviour, FP 000; -- 7; 
I 


Thy Power and thy Grace diſplay, 12 bind 
Be thou amongſt us on thy day, 7 
That Sinners may obſerve thy call, 
And numerous Converts to thee fall; | 
IV. Fl 


May find all ſweetneſs in thy-Grace, :-2 1 £ W895 2) FA | 
O tay they never more complain --; | 5:1 1 roF4s | 
That they bave ſought DI God j in _ 
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Penitential Cries. ; 


Let not my Body be undreſs'd, 

Till thou haſt dreſs*d my Soul. 
JI. 

| - That at the 'Trumpet's Sound I may 
Spring from my duſty Bed : 

Rejoicing at the Vaice that calls, 
Ariſe, come forth, ye Dead. 

Lord, give me Patience if I lic 
Upon a Dying-Bed ; 

O let my Saviour ſtanding by, 
Support my weary Head. 

\ IV. 
Support my weak and tott'ring Faith 

> Whilſt diſmal Fears annoy ; 

My Jeſus, be my ſweet Detence ; 
My Jeſus, be my Joy. 

Bleſt Advocate, do thou not fail 
At this Time to appear ; 

O let my ſhaken Faith preyail, 
My Evidence be Clear. 

V. 

My Soul in thy ſweet Hands I truſt ; 
Nox can I {weetly ſleep, 

My Body falling to the Duſt, 
I leave with thee to keep. 


 XXXVI. Plalm 63. 8. My Soul follows hard 
f after thee. O 


FJ; 
Y God, my God, my Light, my Love, 
Mine All 1n All to me, 


Wilt 
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Wilt thou a gracious Father prove 


To Souls that hang on thee ? 
1. 


My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 


For thee I thirſt alone ; 
The ſweeteſt Waters upon Earth, 
My Soul accounts as none. 
INI. 


My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 


Mine only, only Friend, 


. I ſeek; I long, I look for thee, 


Why wilt thou not attend ? 
| IV. 


My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 


O whither art thou gone ? 
Either be near, unto me here, 
Or lift me to thy Throne. 

V 


My God, nv:, God, my Light, my Love, 


Canſt thou that Soul forſake, 


*Fhat follows thee with reſtleſs Cries, 


LTzaonging to overtake ? 
- VI. 


 *&hy Child intreats thy ſtay. 
Father, ſhall not thy Bowels move ? 
O turn, and look this Way. 
VILE 


God, my God, my Light, my Love, 


My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 


Come, come, with me abide; 
Rejoice me with thy Preſence, Lord, 
} know no Joy beſide. 


VII 


| 


, 


» 


Ponitemtal Crigs. 


ſ 


VIIL. 

My God, my God, my Light, my Love, 
| Hear thou my mournful Cry : 

' He hears, he hears me from above, 


| He will not ſee me die. 


f Palm 86. Done by Mr. J. M. 


F, 

Ear, hear me, Lord, for I am Poor, 

And ſeek Salvation at thy Daor ; 

Bow down thy gentle Ear to me, 

Who am oppreſs'd with Miſery. 
IT 


Save me, my God, for I am thine, 

Thy Touch Srv made my Heart Divine z 

Save me, my God, to whom I flee, 

Who have none other Gods but thee. 
IT). 

Let Mercy come from God 0; High, 

The Obje& of my daily Cry ; 

I daily knock, I daily wait, 

For Mercy's Alms, at Mercy's Gate. 
IV. 

God of all Comfort, Give a Dole 

Of Comtort to thy Servant?s Soul : 

For this my Soul doth bend her Knee, 

And ſtretch her craving Hands to thee. | 
V. | 

Thou, Lord, art Good, and thou dot ſtand. :; 

With ſealed Pardons 1n thy Hand ; By J / 

Oh how the Dews of Mercy fall, _ 

And anſwer at thy Peoples Call ; 2 


3©e © Penitential Cries. 
VI. 
Tt n&er was writ, here lieth One, | 
Dy'd at the Foot of Mercy's Throne ; 


Lord, hearken to my humble Cries, 
And ler them ſound above the Skies, 


FAR 1:1; 


T. 

Have a God, to whom I may 
Reſort with Freedom any Day ; 
J'Il feek him when I am in Pain, 
I'm ſure to here from him again. 

IT. 
And when my Soul ſhall underſtand 
The Comfort of his Curing Hand, 
'Then ſhall I ſing, O happy Rod, 
That brought me nearer to my God, 

ITI. 
What are thoſe Gods whom Folly feigns, 
Thoſe Creatures of diſtemper'd Brains? 
What are thoſe Dunghil Gods before 
The Mighty God whom I adore ? 
3R IV. 
|. O King of Nations, Lord of All, 
þ |.- Before thee ſhall all Nations fall ; 

And every Language ſhall confeſs 

Thy glorious Everlaſtingneſs. 

Vo 
|" For thou art Great beyond Compare, 
Thy Works amazing Wonders are ; 
To.God alone all Glory be, 
{There 1s none other God but He, VI: 
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: VT. 

Lord, guide me 1n on Way, 

With ſuch a Guide I {hall not ſtray ; 

Bring me into an Heavenly Frame, 
 Vnite my Heart to _ % Name. 

My.Lord, my God, my Heart ſhall Praiſe 

And glorike thee all my Days ; 

Thy Mercy to me doth excell, 

I am a Brand ſnatch'd out of Hell. 


PART IC 
| LT. 
HE Sons of Pride againſt me riſe, 
Fierce Atheiſts are mine Enemies ; 
They fear not God, they loye not me, 
My Comfort is their Miſery. 
IF. 
They mark me for their common Foe, 
And jointly Plot my overthrow ; 
But thou, my Lord, doſt take my Part, 
Thou, Lord, a God of Bowels art. 
HI. 
Thou art moſt ſwift to Atts of Grace, 
But unto Wrath of floweſt Pace ; 
Thy Mercy and thy Truth abound, 
This is Fait's everlaſting Ground. 
[V. 
| Whilſt God 1s Mercitul and True, 
_ - "Fam both Sate and Happy too ; 
"I cannot fall, who lean upon 


VT, The Pillars of the higheſt Throne. V.. 
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| O leave me not, who follow Thee, 
Let Mercy look on Miſery ; 
Save, Lord; for thee I do adore, 
As did my Mother heretofore. 
VI. 
Save, Lord, one Born within thy Houſe, 
A Child of Prayers, and Tears, and Vows 
Maine Eyes expect ſome happy Sign, 
'To tell my Soul that thou art mine. 
VII. 
Me with Salvations Walls encloſe, 
To the Confulion of my Foes, 
That they with bluſhing may confeſs, 
We cannot Curſe whom God doth bleſs ; 
VII. 
We cannot catch, whom God will have ; 
We cannot hurt, whom God will fave ; 
We cannot touch his ſmalleſt Limb ; 
We Curſe our ſelves, in Curſing him. 


